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PROLOG UE. 


132 — could I harmoniouſly relate, | 
With Shakeſpear's pen, the bleffings of your ſtate: 

Could I unfold the malice of your foes, | 

What for your liberty they meant t' impoſe; . 

I'd be the fav'rite Bard of your fam'd iſle, 

And all but factious men would on me ſmile. 

Unequal to the taſk, I only ſhew : 

What ruin'd France has late produc'd to view; 

And that in ſimple verſe quite unrefin'd, 

Far more to truth than elegance inclin'd, 

Lo! here fell murders and dread fcenes of woe, 

Which call indignant grief and tears to flow: | 

A King condemn'd, a * deſtroy d, 

A church o' erturn'd, and the worſt arts employ'd 

T' enſlave a people by concerted plan, | 

Late giv'n the world in the fam'd Rights of Mas. 

Behold the Jacobins in grand debate 

On the deſtruction of the Church. and State: 

See what the French, by a Reform, have gain'd; 

See what, by equal ſuffrage, is attain'd: 

By this they make a tyranny more ſtrong 

Than to the Regal ſtate did cer belong: 

By making all a party in their cauſe, 

They even maſſacre with much applauſe. 

Had they by other means than this deluſion 

Shed the beſt blood of France in ſuch profuſion, 

They had fall'n victims to their daring crimes ; 

Or had been juſtly ſent to barb*rous climes. 

Place pow'r with worth in hands of ſelect few, | 

They muſt the people's real good purſue, 

Or fall diſgrac'd in our enlighten'd times 

The preſs unſolds, and puniſhment meets, crimes. 

What dire effects from innovation flow, a 

The ſtate of France to all the world will ſhow, 

Reform 
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Reform with virtue may be brought to join; 


Reform with vice cannot be made combine. 


Behold their Conſtitution ſet aſide, 


No law thoſe fell reformers can abide: 


Blood, plunder, confiſcation, is their end; 


„Z Ath'iſm has no God it can offend. 


Britannia's ſons from cabals now withdraw: 

Preſerve your boaſted liberty and law : | 

Give up all factious men to their juſt fate, 

Admit no Jacobin in your bleſt ſtate. 

Virtue triumphant rules your bleſſed iſle, 

Heav'n long on all your ſons has deign'd to ſmile. 
Whilſt Great GeorGs reigns, Juſtice, as bright as day, 
Will ſtand confeſs'd, and mark his righteous ſway. 
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ACT I. 
SCENE I. VERSAILLES. 


King and MALESHERBES. 


| Eixc. 
REAT France fhines forth in her aſſembl'd 
States.: 
You know I call'd them for my country's good. 
Our will is now to meet them, and propaſe AY 
Matters of high importance to our kingdom, 
Firſt, that the ſtate finances be arrang'd— 
This happy time of peace, may much conduce 
To leſſen taxes now ſeverely felt. 
It fits the dignity of this our realm, 
The public creditor be well ſecur'd, | 
And have a firm affiance in the faith | 8 : 
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of this our country—Hence; proſperity 

Will give us commerce, with diffuſive wealth. 
Such meaſures, do I truſt, will now take place, 
As with the honour of our Crown accord, 

And ſuch as tend to all our ſubjects' weal. 
With kind conceſſion we began our reign ; 

And now we meditate more boons to France— 
But ſay, Maleſherbes, you know the public voice; 
From whence ariſe thoſe murmurs and complaints? 
Now, ſpeak with freedom, plead my people's cauſe; 
My love to France will aid your eloquence. 


M ALESHERBES. 

Then, Sire, I'll uſe the freedom you permit.— 
Long time has now elapſed, ſince the States 
Have met in council. Earneſtly I wiſh'd 
Your Royal pleaſure had deferr'd the meeting. 
No King of France, of the Capetian line, 

Has equall'd you in kind conceſſions made 

To Frenchmen. Arethey grateful? Witneſs, Heav'n! 
Lo! public expectation, from this meeting, 
Expands itſelf beyond all reaſon's bounds ; 
Clubs and cabals mix treaſon in debate : 

The country's good requires your Sov'reign e 
Truſt me, a relaxation of your pow'r 
Is here productive only of commotion. 


| Kinc. 
"Tis true, impell'd by juſtice, I have made 
Some ſmall conceſſions in my people's favour : 
8 But 


But grievances, I know it, ſtill remain; 

The lives and liberties of all my ſubjects 

Are in my hands, and I may be deceiv'd, 

To be ſevere, by miſreport held forth. 
Leitres de Catchet ſeems to me unjuſt, 

And ſpies upon the actions of the People, 

Is deſpotiſm cruel in th' extreme. 

The juriſdiction of manerial Lords, 

Is often made an engine of oppreſſion. | 
If I ſhould grant to France, ſo long miſrul'd, 
That heaven-born bleſſing, Civil Liberty, 

My Nobles, from th' example of their King, 
Would follow in conceſſion : hence, the laws, 
All ranks, with equal juſtice, would protect. 


| MALESHERBES, 

My King, you are too good for this bad world! 
Could you inſpire your ſubjects with your virtues, 
That heav'nly bleſſing, Civil Liberty, 
Would make them great, give you more happineſs, 
Than could reſult from pow'r unlimited. 

But, Royal Sire, beware of theſe bad times! 
A State, without religion, cannot long 
Exiſt.— Of old, an Atheiſt met contempt ; 

No man of worth dar'd to avow ſuch creed— 
No man of real greatneſs ever can.— 

But now, ſome men of literary fame, 

Have lent their names to that abſurd idea, 
Repugnant to the feelings of the heart, 3 

| he 4 


n 


9 
5 
; 
> 
b 
. 2 
. 


— — . 
* 


And think the beſt that wiſdom has devis'd, 
Should, in its grand arrangement, ſettle here, 


Which, tow ' ring eminent o'er other ſtates, 
es loyalty the brighteſt gem of pow'r. 
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And feelings interwoven with exiſtence. 
"Tis not th* approach of liberty I fear: 
For vice, not liberty, prevails around: 
Tumult and faction agitate the ſtate. 


Beware of times, my Liege, ſo dangerous, 


Do not unhinge the Government of France. 


Proſperity attends your peaceful reign ; 
The dire effect of innovation now 


May cauſe your prople mourn the fatal change. 


Kring. 

Fama motives pure, your arguments proceed, 
I own their force, and fee their good intent, 
No power in my hands was Cer abns'd ; 
And while I reign, my people may be happy: 
But yet, I think, *midſt ſplendour of a Court, 
My kind intentions oft may miſs their aim.— 
Suppoſe ſuch government as that of England, 
Which, with attentive mind, I have revolv'd, 


The gift, the ſplendid boon of Royalty; 
Would not my ſubjects glow in gratitude, 
Thence calling me the Father of my Country ? 
I am convinc'd the honour of a King 

Is greateſt, far, where happineſs prevails. 
Under the rule of England's much fam'd laws. 


Britiſh proſperity might France attain, 


MALESHERBES, 
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i MALz$SHERBES. h 

Sire, could your kind intentions here take place, 
Without the turbulence of factious men, | 
Ages, contemplating the happy change, 
Would own your gift, all other gifts outſhine, 
As much as diamonds other gems excel, 
And real liberty might grace the land ; 
But pow'r, even pow'r deſpotic, in your hands, 
The world can witneſs, never was abus'd. 
Now tumult ſtalks abroad, —hence, dread reform! 
Of thoſe beware, who make reform their talk. 
If they be dipt in vice, convulſive change 
Is meant; with virtue only truſt reform 
As kindred ſentiment. The ſons of vice, 
From change of. government, may play a game 
Fatal to virtue, and the good of France. 


Kine, 

Our ſentiments, Maleſherbes, breathe true regard, 
And equal favour to the country's weal. 
You dread the confequente of any change, 
Holding the times do not admit reform, 
And look at wicked and defigning men, 
Whilſt I have men of virtue moſt in view, 
I'll clearly ſhew th' Aﬀembly, now conven'd, 
My love to France ſhall mark each act of ftate z 
Our laws ſhall forward virtue's cauſe alone, 

The world's applauſe may follow, if it will. 
| dd 
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Thoſe rods of terror, and thoſe whips of ſteel, 
Which tyrants ſhake, ſhall ne'er diſturb my reſt. 
My ſenſe of honour muſt approve my deeds. 

[ Exeunt. 


SCENE 1. 


RoBESPIERRE. Solus. 


Under the name of Leader of the Mountain, 
I hope to ſcale the height of regal power, 
And rule the wide domains of mighty France. — 
Great means, to ſuch a plan, muſt be applied! 
The plan of revolution in a ſtate !— _ | 
A King dethron'd !—religion quite o'erturn'd !— 
The race of Royal Capet, too, deſtroy'd !— 
A government, which never ſaw the light, 
Eſtabliſhed !—are the objects now in view. 
And we have mighty means to-gain thoſe ends; 
But we muſt work with caution, and deviſe 
Some mode to rid us of thoſe Notables ; 
Thoſe ſages, equal to. the arduous taſk 
To modify our laws, and to uphold 
Subordination—hateful to the views 
Of Sons of Liberty.— Let Chaos reign !— 
The confiſcation of the vaſt eſtates 
Of rich Ariſtocrates, and richer Clergy, 
May well enable us to gain the troops. 
My mind is full Let me unfold myſelf 


In 
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In Secret Committee; they now are met. 
My faſcinating and ſtupendous plans, 

I truſt, will lead to conqueſt of the world. 
Let prej judice and paſſion blow the gale, 
Charge Royalty with every fatal ill, 

And ſet the poor at variance with the rich: 
By potent numbers then I'll mount to power. 


— 


— —  _____ tt. —— 


SCENE III. VERSAILL ES. 
Enter KinG and QUEEN. 


Kinc. | 
My Queen! moſt opportune—how is our ſon? 
I have, this moment, ſeen my friend Maleſherbes. 
His mind, in gloom, fears an impending ſtorm 
Of riot popular, without a cauſe ! | 
His want of ſpirits has infected me;— 
*Tis well you come to chear my drooping mind. 


QuzeN. 
Our ſon is well, in fulleſt glow of health, 

A lovely animated prattler, oft 
Diffuſing love and tranſport thro my ſoul. 
I mean a concert, could I hope your preſence. — 
Propoſe the time as ſuits your Majeſty. 
But, as I tow'r not in the pomp of ſtate— - 
And form amuſements in domeſtic taſte, 
That taſte your Majeſty ſo much admires— 
Fix it to-morrow, leſt I change my mind. 

KixG, 


F\ 


8 HISTORICAL TRAGEDY. 


uc. 

My Miniſters of State have audience then, 

On matters that import the home department. 
OQuzzn. 

Now that department claims yaur Royal care; 
The eyes of France, of Europe too, my King, 
Are fix'd on the reſolves of your great States. 
A hollow murmur, and, I fear, revolt, 

Reſults from your conceſſions, —Be aware! 
Revolve, if you are equal to the taſk, 

To grant thoſe favours, and prevent th' abuſe 
Of liberty.—Excuſe my frail advice, 
And let me drown my fears in other cares— 
My ſex's proper cares.—My children, here, 
And innocent amuſement be in aid, 

Until th' affairs of France ſhall be arrang'd. 


- Eine. 

I joy, my Queen, with much heart-felt delight, 
That muſic, and your friends, do thus amuſe you. 
The pow'r of judging well, and ſage advice, 
Are yours , in matters you revolve with care,— 
Your merit ſpeaks the Salique law unjuſt. 
The concert I approve. Muſic hath charms ; 


But nature! parent nature! thou haft more, 
As I ſhall. feel—my family around me! 


Ovxxx. 


You ſeem infpirits, Prince; I pray, Maleſh 


erbes, 
Have 


ü 
Have daily audience, if, with ſuch a mood, 
He does inſpire, and elevate his * 


KING. 
To-morrow fix your concert; I'll attend, 
If ſome minute concerns, of ſtate affairs, 
Can be arrang'd in time for their diſpatch. 


QUEEN. | 
When I behold the beauty of this palace, 
The grandeur of the plan, and its effect, 
I judge the architect took ſmall concern 
In the mechanic part. His tow'ring mind 
N obly has graſp*d th' arrangement of the whole, 
Then leave minute affairs to other hands: 
A King is the grand architect of ſtate. 
Come to my private concert; you impell'd me 
To quit my former gaiety, and leave 
All ſtate affairs, concerns of government, 
And, with maternal gravity, to blend 
My glee of ſoul, ſo oft to mirth inclin'd, 
And pleafure, as became a youthful Queen: 
For theſe amnſements, grateful to my Lord. 
Encourage, then, what you have thus inſpir'd; 
See me reform'd, and grant a juſt applauſe— 
Greateſt applauſe, the ſanction of a King; 
Thar ſanction, too, mark d by the Royal preſence. 
[Exit QuzzN. 
KING. Solus. | 
| This pleaſes me. My Queen's domeſtic turn.— 
8 C The 
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The gay, the ſplendid pleaſures of a Court, 

The only ſphere in which ſhe ever mov'd; 
Her open heart, unknown to any guile, 

With manner unſuſpicious, candid, frank, 

Have caus'd ſome public cenſure: well, I know, 
It is unmerited, and now muſt ceafe. 


Exit. 
— —— 


SCENE IV. Vistas 
ING and his MINISTERS, 


KING. 

At this late hour of night I call your aid. 
Our country's cauſe admits of no delay ; 
And this impending ruin, low'ring round, 

Demands deciſive meaſures with diſpatch. 
I call'd th' Aſſembly of our States to grant 
Relief and liberty to every rank; 

Such liberty as reaſon bounds with right. 
But now I find a plot!—infernal plot! 
Has long been in a train in our domains; 
And now, like powder, touch'd with ſpark of fire, 
Expands itſelf in dire ſeditious flame. 

A zeal for liberty I've e'er approv'd, 

And I will grant it, even to the height 

Of what our States, in wiſdom, can propoſe ; 
But we muſt check this ſpirit of revolt, 


Leſt 
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Leſt what we mean for good, may prove a bane 
To induſtry, to order, and our realm. 


FoREICN MINISTER. 


Your Miniſter at War is not arriv'd.— 5 
When ſhall th' Ambaſſadors of Tippoo Sultan 
Have audience? They have in charge to know 
What mark of friendſhip, from their Sov'reign Lord, 
Would be moſt grateful to your Majeſty, 

That he may ſhew his duteous reſpect? 


KING. 


To-morrow fix their audience. I have ſeen 
Remonſtrance of the Sultan, and well weigh'd 
Between his claims, and thoſe of England's Court. 
Were now tranquillity reſtor'd to France, 

My people's blood and treaſure claim my care, 
And ſhall not flow, to aid his vague demands. 

In firmeſt language, this I'Il let him know: 

I ſhall, to prove the friendſhip of the * 
Demand a proof of his humanity; 

Which, if he grants, I'll prize beyond compare. 

I grieve, my miniſters, I e' er engag'd 

In war with England—Nation brave and juſt! 
To whom, in future, I will ſhow my love. 
Now I will uſe my influence with the Sultan, 
That all his Britiſh pris'ners be releas'd— 

Thoſe gallant ſeamen taken by Suffrein, 

Merit a wreath of laurel, not a priſon. 

The greeteſt proof that he can give of friendſhip, 
4 . C 2 Is 
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Is liberty to them. If he grants this, 
He grants a boon the neareſt to my heart. 


| Fox EICON MINIST ER. [ A/ide. 
The virtues of my King exceed his rank ; 
Protector of humanity !—exalts 
The throne itſelf. 


Enter MiN1sTER at War. 
My Prince, I have review'd + 

The troops of France, and come to make report. 
It grieves me, Sire, my locks grown grey in ſervice, 
To tell you that your army 1s undone. 
Diſorders, never heard of, do prevail; 
Your juſt commands, as Sov'reign, are defy'd, 
And oaths of loyalty become a ſport. 


Kino. 

My army loft to diſcipline, I fear, 
Portends the ruin of devoted France.— 
As now no good can be obtain'd by arms, 
Let us try next what councils may effect. 
The good ſenſe of the nation gives me hope 
This dream of liberty will be diſſolv'd. 
True liberty holds faith with right and law, 
But law and juſtice here are quite expell'd, 
My kind intentions for the good of France 
Are turn'd to my diſmay.—I am abus'd, 


Enter SOLDIER, 
Sovereign! as I this moment watch'd the gate, 


L00g'01 in my poſt, I heard tumultuous noiſe. 
73 95 | J was 
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I was reliev'd, and ſent to reconnoitre, 
And found a numerous hoſt of people arm'd ; 
Many, who ſeem to me the rebel guards, 
Aſſume the dreſs of women, or of furies.— 
They make directly for the royal palace. 
I'm ſent from our main guard to make report. 

Exit GUARD, 


KING. 
Call here our Aid-du-Camp mean time, my arms, 
See that the Queen and family are ſafe. 
In place of ending our deliberations, 
Let all attend to what is now at hand; _ ” 
I truſt I yet will find ſufficient force, | 
To ward off any inſult, from my friends. 


[ Note without, 
Enter Cou u AN DER of the Guards, and Al D- Du- 
| Came, 1 | 

CoMMANDER, 


My Liege, your guards are now all under arms, 
And twenty thouſand men in hoſtile view | 
Appear !—The moment merits your command, 


KING. 


I truſt they come, tho” at unuſual hour, 
With ſome demand, or claim upon our favour. 
Whate'er it be, refrain from an attack, 
Tho' much abuſe be utter'd by the vulgar; 
| | Let 
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My Queen! her life, I owe to thy defence. 


- 
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Let it not raiſe the ire of my brave guards, 
Remember, this is no affair of war, 
But the unbridled fury of a mob. _— 


If they proceed to riot, let me know. 
[Exeunt. 


SCENE V. 


A Sentry at the Quzzn's Bedchamber. Mob enter 
with a Leader in Woman's Apparel. 


LEADER. | 
Cut down that fellow—Shall he dare prevent 


Our progreſs to the murder of the .. navel 


| SENTRY. 
My Queen! my Queen! fly, and preſerve your lie! 
My blood flows faſt ! I cannot now defend you !— 
Take this laſt ſervice of your faithful guard. 


Oppreſs'd by multitudes, I greatly fall, 


F all in defence of virtue, and my Queen, 


Oh! [ Dies. 
Enter Kine with Guards, Al D- v-Caur, ha 
drive off the Mob. 


K 1NG, looking at the dead Body. 
My Queen reported, thy heroic fall. 
What monumental tribute do I owe thee ! 
This moment only I've ſecur'd thy charge, 


Were 
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Were not my friends in utmoſt danger: here, 

I'd uſe the valour of my faithful guards. 
See that the Ladies are remov'd from harm — Ts 

bis Al Db-Du-CAur. 
Give orders not to fire upon the mob, 
But, with fix d bayonets, keep them at bay.— 
Of every movement bring intelligence: 
I'll ſee, if here, the paſſage is ſecure. 
| Retire at different ſides of the Stage. 


Kinc, and Al Dp-Du-CAur, meeting. 


A1D-Du-Came. 

Your faithful guards long time have held it out, 
Sparing the foe, and acting on.defence. 
Never have my aſtoniſh'd eyes beheld 
So vile a deed, ſo dire a ſcene of blood. 
The murderers, tho' disfigur'd in their dreſs, 
Are evidently train'd to feats of arms. 
Their numbers render all our efforts uſeleſs, 
Unleſs permitted in defence to charge. 
What ſhail be done ? Shall we thus ſuffer death ? 


Kine. | 
Were it thoſe only who have caus'd th' affray, 
Their blood might be of uſe to injur'd France. 
As yet forbear, until I view the tumult. 
Let a detachment of our guards advance, | 
To the ſouth front of the large ſquare, in haſte, 
There 1 ſhall head them, and protect my friends. 
[Exit Al p- Du-CAur. 
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Alp-Du-CAur returns with M. DE FAYETTE. 
The General ſays, the tumult is appeas'd. 


FAYETTE. 

A bluſh, and am confounded to appear | 
In preſence of my King !—this ſcene around, 
This dread tremendous ſcene, inſult, and blood! 
What daring infolence inſpire your ſubjects ! 
I've try'd the force of every reaſon on them, 
And find their thirſt of blood will only ceaſe, 
If Thuilleries ſhall be the Royal Court 
And reſidence, until more ſettled times : 
On theſe conditions they deſiſt from ſlaughter, 
And promiſe perfect ſafety to the Queen, 
Her life, I fear, not ſafe on other terms. 
Then let your Majeſty, to this conſent ; 
I pledge my life no harm will then enſue. 


KING. 

Aſter ſuch outrage done our ſovereignty, 
Sure you, my General, will feel degraded, 
If I, your Chief Commander, make not terms; 
Beſide, all France will feel a fatal wound 
By fuch vile degradation of their King. 
But ſafety to my friends makes me conſent 
To what, on other motive, I ſhould ſpurn.— 
Now, give this ſhort attention to my words : 
Long have you liv'd under my regal power, 
And ſeen tht arrangement of my government : 

| . The 
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Th' oppreſſive part of which we will'd ſhould ceaſe; 
And, knowing that the glory of a King 
Is real only, where the ſubject's weal 
Appears well guarded by an equal law, 
And liberty to do whate'er is right. 
Allowing merit all its weight in ſtate 
I made conceſſions for the good of France, 
That merit grateful thanks.—But murder, here, 
Dire murder! for conceſſion is return'd : 
No triumph worthy of a popular chief. — 
But here was virtue 'midſt a falling ſtate. 
„ [ Pointing to the dead body. 
This youth, with love of virtue, ſure, was fir'd, 
Who, greatly in his Queen's defence, expir'd; 
Tho' my fallen ſtate may not afford an urn, 
My gallant ſoldier calls my heart to mourn. 
[ Exennt, 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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A C = II. 
SCENE I. Parade at rei LL ERIES PALACE. 


Swiss OFFICER, and MALESHERBES. 


Swiss Or TIcER. 


OOD morrow, Sir, what buſtle is in town? 
In former times, the people made a ſtudy 
Of their profeſſions, as became good men; 
And every rank in their own place appear'd : 
The height of wiſdom and the deep reſearch 


Of learning too, in aid, are all requir'd 


For legiſlation—mankind's chief concern. 
But now all men diſcant on ſtate affairs, 
And view convulſive change as a reform. 


Alas! the times !— 
MALESHERBES. 
Thy fleady temper, Sir, 
Can look on this inverted ſtate of things 


As merely ſpeculation for the mind. 
I'm tortur'd when I think th' affairs of ſtate, 
The great concern of mankind's happineſs, 
Should e'er be handled by the ignorant. 
Tho' many great men were in the Aſſembly, 


I fear the teſt of time will yet unfold 
| The 
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They have undone what ages can't reſtore. 
How apt the mind in fancy is to rove, 
And take a licence hurtful ro the ſtate; 
Till warn'd, we, by a ſad experience, learn, 
The prime of wiſdom is to act with care, 
Before we dare attempt th' important taſk 
To change the laws, or touch the fabric rear'd 
By ages paſt—fabric of government ! 


Swiss Orrices. 

I dread the origin of all theſe laws; 
That leading principle, a pow'r deriv'd 
From equal ſuffrage of all ranks in ſtate, 
Which now, I hear, is meant as a reform. 
In humble ſphere of life all men would feel 
Such power a miſchief, likely to diſturb 
Their hours of induſtry with factious broils 
And diſſipation vile. —Withhold ſuch pow'r ! 
Let man with man in ſocial converſe join. 
So not the ſeeds of diſcord ?midſt the walks 
Of peaceful life, and cottage induſtry. 
What have thoſe ranks in place of pomp and wealth, 
But eaſe, and abſence from the weighty cares | 
Which to a ſplendid ſtation oft belong ? 


MALESHERBES, Wy 
The greateſt bane to the induſtrious man, 
Whoſe family require his daily toil, 
Would be ſuch ſuffrage. Do not great poſſeſſions 
Give greater intereſt to ſupport a ſtate, 


1 Than 
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Than what that pittance can, which may be earn'd 
By the exertions of a few day's labour? 


Let harmony and order, virtue's aids, 


Breathe true ſubordination thro” the State; 
And, to ſecure it, keep from humble life 
What muſt enflame the paſſions, and diſturb 
Society, and peace, the wealth of heav'n. 


Swiss Orrickk. 
Bar not true merit to advance its claims, 
When certain acquiſitions give relief 
From labour, and enable man to turn 
His mind to maxims for his country's good, 
As ſtimulus to induſtry and wealth, 
Let him advance to proper influence : 
For virtue is the paſsport, ſtamp'd by Heav'n, 
To merit every dignity and pow'r. 


MALESHERBES. 


This new philoſophy, the Rights of Man, 
Should certainly be term'd the rights of devils: 
Its baneful influence corrupts the heart, 


And every virtue flies th' abhorrent ſight. 


Henceforth, let every King that loves his people, 
Beware of change Let wiſdom firſt perceive 


That love of order, and good men prevail; 


Then venture cautious.. Virtue ſeeks reform, 
Delights to be improv'd, and to approach | 
With wiſe gradation to its kindred ſource. 
Vice ſhrinks at a reform, as its own bane; 
| Uſes 
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Uſes the name but as a pure pretenge | 
To cover guilt.—W hat ſtands the teſt of time, 
Founded on Virtue's baſe, that is reform— 
Better than novelties of factious men. 


3 Swiss OFFICER. 
Our King, and our wiſe ſtateſmen dar'd th' at- 

tempt, | 

To ſave from ruin this our falling ſtate. 

But this abſurd idea Equality, 

Which in creation never did exiſt, 

Deſtroys ſubordination. Wiſdom, thence, 

In vain, ſhould dictate who is to obey. 

The ſource of government by this ſtopp'd up, 

All France is fill'd with guilt and maſſacre, 

While real civil liberty expires. 2 


MALESHERBES, 
The French combin'd in miſchief, take the pow'r 

To break the laws of God, the laws of man. 
Order gives way to their fell crimes unheard. 
The rule of reaſon, by the aid of law, 
Is liberty, both uſeful and important. 
Impartial nature teaches all her ſons, 
That true ſubordination muſt prevail, 
Or government muſt fall. 


Swiss OFFICER. 
| French theory 
Holds forth a King depriv'd of regal pow'r 
To grant to merit honours and rewards. | 
| A ſtate 
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A ſtate with-holding juſt prerogative, 
Diſplays itſelf in degradation vile, 
Like cowardice, condemn'd by martial law. 


MALESHERBES. 
In Britiſh government, as yet unrivall'd, 


All regal pow'r is granted to the full; 


But prudently combin'd and mingl'd wiſe, | 
With every check to guard the ſubjects rights. 
They have not made a novelty of ſtate, 
But cautiouſly improv'd what ages gave. 


Swiss Orrickx. 
With loyalty and faith I'll ſerve my King; 
Nor make a compliment to this new ſyſtem, 
Until I ſee it properly combin'd 


With military order, now unhing'd. 


By the infection of the preſent times, 

A baneful influence does much corrupt 
The minds and actions of moſt men around. 
Thank Heav'n! my Swiſs battalion yet is free 
From taint of riot, want of diſcipline.— 


MALESHERBES. 

The guards you have the honour to command, 

Are loyal, and do credit to tha? Chief. | 
Swiss OFFICER. 

I truſt my gallant Swiſs will do their duty. 

If they quit honour—Farewel, then, to life ! 


Malt- 
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MALLESHERBES. 

My gallant friend, the tempeſt low'rs around, 
And ſtorms of dire revolt appear in view. 
Of things remote we cannot know at large: 
But wiſdom's wiſe deductions clearly ſhow 
The ſafety of a people is when pow'r 
Is given to men of honour, and true worth, 
When bad men ſway, the people always mourn. 
Shall men, devoid of character and wealth, 
Have equal vote in chuſing ruling powers 
With thoſe who, by the means of information, 
By gifts of fortune, learning, and reſearch, 
Gan graſp the mighty plans of government ?— 
Thoſe who ſuch fell chimeras did deviſe, 
Meant ruin, riot, total want of law. 

Exeunt. 


SCENE II. THrviLLERIES. 


Ouzzn, MapamE ELIZABETH, and Palxczss 
LamBALLE. Roufeau's New Eloiſe on the Table. 


Quzen. 


Adieu, Verſailles ! adieu, ye ſhades and proves ! 
The walks of Kinga, where oft I've ſtray'd a oo. 
Adieu, the gaudy gaiety of life, 

With all the pleaſures of a brilliant court, 


Ev'n that true pleaſure to the virtuoul ſoul,, 
The 
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The means of aiding want—to all, adieu ! 


All now are loſt—My King, my children, too, 


Inſulted and abus'd !--- Ah, cruel fate! 
A fate my heart in woeful anguiſh mourns. 


But now, to mitigate theſe rigourous times, 


And frame our ſouls to bear this ruthful change, 
Henceforth let our amuſements reach the mind, 
And ſoar above misfortune and the world. 


Mapamt ELIZABETH. 
Then periſh now theſe writings of Rouſſeau, 
Altho' the French decree to him a ſtatue, 


Authors of worth and learning ſhould combine, 


To point the road of virtue to the mind. 
Now, Rights of Man all government ſubvert ; 
If. Rouſſeau's maxims ſhall corrupt the mind, 
Farewel to wedded love, uniting ſouls.--- 


| Inſult to female honour, thro” each page, 
Dnfold«s itſelf in language moſt refin'd. 


PRINCESS LamBALLE. _ 


Agreed, my friend.---Behold this wild Rouſſeau, 


And mark his Hero's life, replete with guilt, 


Till he had prov'd a breach of truſt no crime, 
And chaſtity no honour to the ſex. 
His Hero merited the world's dread ſcorn ; 


His Julia, too, expell'd the haunts of men, 


Had met the public ſcoff of modeſty, 
As tarnjſhing the virtues of her ſex. 


QUEEN, 
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I grieve, Rouſſeau, thy talents eminent; 
And eloquence, ſo charming to the ear, 
Should yet ſo wound the feelings of the fair. 
You write reſponſive to the times, *tis true, 
And, by your maxims, try to level rank. 
We ſpurn your plan, who know the mighty poliſh, 
Refin'd reſearch in ſcience gives the mind ; 
And how a line of anceſtry, renown'd 
For virtue, and heroic deeds of fame, 
Spurs thoſe of rank to emulate their ſires. 


PRINCESS LAuBALLE. 
The King enjoins we ſoothe th' afflicted mind: 
Let me propoſe aſſuaſive muſic, then; 
And to invite the Prince and Princeſs here, 
That plaintiuaharmony our efforts aid, 
To give our Queen ſome ſolace in diſtreſs. 
OuEzN. 
Dear friends, in times of my proſperity, 
I ſhould have met your wiſh with great delight. 
If I have muſic now, let it inſpire ' 
A melancholy woe; this fatal change 
Breathes not a ſingle note to mirth, or joy. 
My King inſulted !---here a priſoner !--- 
The beſt of men, the beſt of Kings, inſulted, 
Demands ſolemnity in all our thoughts — _ 
Look at thoſe verſes, ſuited to my woe. 
[ Giving a Song. 
E- 5 
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Have now your wiſh, and with your harp, and voice, 
Perform them as an off'ring to our grief. 
[Exit P. LAMBALLEs 


Re-enter PR 1c ESSLAMBALLE, With Royal Children, 


PRINCESS LAMBALLE fings. 
Blow ſoft, ye gales, around my Sov'reign's head. 
Ah! Boreas, let your blaſts be calm and till, 
Diſcord, depart from our domains with ſpeed, 
Let not thy rage my every pleaſure kill. 


Alas! what contraſt now to former times, 
When ev'ry charming pleaſure was enjoy'd: 
Then muſic lent her aid to ſprightly rhymes, 
And Bards, to pleaſe me, often were employ'd. 


My King, indeed, was born to regal pow'r, 
But no prerogative did he abuſe. 

May Heav'n on him her beſt of bleſſings ſhow”r,. 
In acts of clemency he was profuſe, 


Child'ren, deſcended from a Royal line, 
For you, in deepeſt anguiſh, oft I mourn. 
My God! to mercy now thine ear incline, 
Diſpel theſe clouds, let peaceful times return! 


From hence, let all ſurrounding nations know, 
The deeds of Jacobins !—thoſe deeds we mourn : 
May our dire fate their latent malice ſhow, 
And warn the world ſuch liberty to ſpurn. 


Bear up, my Queen ! proſperity approaches. 


OUEEN. 
Oh! grant it Heav'n! in mercy to our fate. 
Maria, now the King is waiting you: _ 


Adieu.—Attend. 
DAUPHIN. 


DAupPEIN. | 


I beg you let me go? 


OUuEEN: 
My darling !—Go., 


[ Exeunt all but the Qux E. 


QuEEN. Sola. 

A ſcene of maſſacre 
Surrounds us every day. The num'rous crouds 
Augur ſome latent miſchief is in train. 
Sedition, not reform, is buſy here.— 

Yet, for the King's ſupport in Government, 

And from his virtues, I will hope the beſt. 
What pleaſure I ſhould have in private life, 
Free from the envy of tormenting greatneſs |! 

« Ah! ſacred ſolitude ! retreat divine! 
« Envy of great, and choice of prudent ſouls !“ 
Thy peaceful ſhades are happineſs ſublime. 

To thee the ſplendour of a Court gives way.— 
But it 1s fit we leave our wealth and honours 

: To our lov'd babes—beſides, t wou'd be unjuſt. 
Now to abandon all our ſubjects rights, 

When ruin threatens, and black tempeſts riſe. 
Then let me ſoothe and ſolace my lov'd-King, 
To bear his fate, 'till France repent her crimes, 
And own the virtues ſhe has long abus'd. [ Exit. 
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S.6/5N-4 18. 
Hall of the Aſſembly. 


M1x1sTERSof STATE, and MEMBERS of ASSEMBLY, 
on each ſide the Throne, enter with Trumpets. 


KING. 

IJ meet you, Gentlemen, on State affairs, 
And bus'neſs more important to our realm, 
Than what our hiſtory does yet unfold, 
Inveſted, as I was, with abſolute pow'r, 


J ever meditated good to France; 


Witneſs that law repealing feudal rights, 

With all the great conceſſions of our reign,— 
From the Capetian line, renown'd in war, 

I ſprang. A race of Kings, under whole rule, 
The French have flouriſh'd long, and have attain'd 
Proſperity.—This kingdom is renown'd 

For mild philoſophy, and lib'ral arts: 

My people hold at leaſt an equal fame 

And conſequence amidſt ſurrounding States. — 
From anceſtry, and my own boons to France, 
I am entitled to my country's love : 


But, had I not theſe claims upon your favour, 


This day aſſures me of my people's hearts 
And gratitude. Lo, all their wiſh attain'd! 
Announce it thro? the wide extent of F rance, 
This Conſtitution, which, with keen reſcarch, 
I have revolv'd, I now accept in full.— 


But, 
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But, I accept it with theſe free remarks ; 
Remarks, not dictated by lefſen'd pow'r, 

But by th” ardent love I bear my ſubjects. 

Moſt of theſe laws I heartily approve: 

They breathe a Britiſh liberty, and tend 

To happineſs. But pow'r executive 

Is rather left deficient, and may prove, 

*Gainſt an invading or inſulting foe, 

Of ſlow effect to venge our injur'd rights; 

But what I fear the moſt is increas'd ſuffrage. 
This may lead to the people's farther claims 

Of equal votes for Members of th' Aſſembly, 
And hence all property might be expos'd 

To thoſe who want experience fit for rule, 

By laws of God all animals exiſt | 

In dull equality; but ruling man, 

He, in proud eminence, above the reſt, 

Scept'red with reaſon, ſpurns th' unvarying ſtate : 
In his great ſoul an emulation glows 

Impelling him to ſhine amidſt his kind, 

And to improve, in a progreſſive line 

Of virtue.—Hence reſpect, and hence reward, 
From good men here, and happineſs hereafter, 
The charter held by man from Deity, 

Is firm ſecurity of recompence 
Proportion'd to his virtue and his worth. 

With Heav'n let all our laws breathe conſonance; 
And, if a ſuffrage to all ranks is given, 
Let it be in proportion to their wealth, 
| | Procur'd 
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Procur'd by induſtry or lawful gift ; 

That all may find true merit meets reward, 
And indolence the merited neglect. 

Auguſt Aſſembly! when th' effects are known, 


I truſt you'll rectify whate'er is wrong ; 


And, by your juſt and ſalutary laws, 
Conduct the people to proſperity. 
The good of France ſhall ever be my care, 
And all my pow'r directed to this end. 
I truſt this day—this great important day 
A day, I give my people all their wiſh, 
Will ſtand recorded, and will ſhew the world 
How much true liberty exalts a State, — 
This Crown and Sceptre, mine by ancient right, 
I hold the preſent gift of all my States. 
I feel this adds a luſtre to my reign, 
And gives true —— to regal power. 
[ Exeunt with Trumpets. 


— — — — — — 
— — — —— 


>" 


SCENE IV. TuvirrERI EV. 
f Globes, Armillary Sphere, Sc. Sc. 
Kix teaching Geography. 
_ Preſent Prince and PRINCESS RoyaL. 


Ledlure over, KING riſes. 
m pleas'd, my daughter, with your juſt remarks; 
This uſeful ſcience much expands the mind. 
| Well 


Lest Pk: 4 2 


Well is the face of this terreſtial globe, 

Its magnitude and various climes defin'd, 
By the great Newton, firſt philoſopher 

For grand reſearch and bold diſcovery. 

My anceſtor did hence derive ſome fame, 
He, with munificence, becoming Kings, 
Aſſiſted this great man. I glory in it.— 

I truſt, my children, you will always act 
A part in life, worthy your high deſcent.— 
The fear of God is wiſdom's brighteſt gem : 
Learning and ſcience ornament the mind. 
To piety and knowledge bend your thoughts; 
If you attain not, then, the world's eſteem, 
You'll have the greater merit to deſerve it. 


| PRINCESS Royal. | 
Whate'er your Majeſty ſhall recommend, 

I'll make my earneſt ſtudy to attain. | 
Kine, taking the DAurHIN by the hand. 


Now, my dear child, no longer I'll detain you; 
[ Exeunt Royal Children. 


Enter QUEEN. 


Queen. 
In work of fancy, now Lamballe and 1 
Employ our time. — We wiſh Maria's aid. 


| KinG. 
For her geography give two days more. 


Quzen. 
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QUEEN. 
Thanks to kind Heav'n, in theſe diſtreſſi ing unn 
I have the comfort of my family. 
When will your people pay to you, their King, 
Th' e and reſpect ſo juſtly due? 


KING. 

Madam, I keenly feel for your misfortune. 
Bred in the ſplendour of th' Imperial Court, 
What ſad reverſe of fate is this to you! 

This Palace of our anceſtors, our priſon !— 
Inſulted often by brutality !— 

But I have-ſanction'd now the Conſtitution ; 
Beſides, have granted all the wiſh'd reform. 
My acts of clemency will ſurely move 

All men of virtue, and produce a change. 


Arx v. 

My Prince, 'tis plain a band of deſp'rate foes 
Mean ruin only, and tumultuous broils. 
Conceſſions but the more inflame their rage, 
As fearing peace and quiet may thence enlue, 
To diſappoint their democratic views. 


= V 
That Britiſh liberty! juſtice ſublim'd ! 
Profuſe of good! pregnant with every boen! 
Made me reſolve on equal good to France, 
And Heay'n can witneſs my ſincere intent !— 
But, ah ! that fatal miſchief, call'd Reform, 
Nouriſh'd in faction made a mere pretence 
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Toplace in power thoſe hell-hounds, prowling round, | 
Has ruin'd me, and quite undone my country.— 
Sure many great and good men are in France— 
Their efforts muſk prevail to change the times. 
I truſt you ſoon will ſee returning quiet— 
The law triumphant, vice in juſt contempt— 
The juſt gradations of preſiding rank, 
Securing every man his proper place, 
With matchleſs harmony, upholding all. [ Excunt. 


PatNncess LAMBALLE Sola, drawing a Minature 
Pigure. 


PxINCESS viewing the Picture. 
Anguiſh and depth of melancholy woe 

Afflicts my ſoul for Royalty diſtreſs'd. 
The thoughts of death, reſulting from the ſcenes 
Of maſſacre, diſturb my night's repoſe. 
To Atheiſm all nature gives the lie: 
Ev'n dreams unfold a certain ſtate hereafter.- — 
Come, genius of Raphael, to my aid! 
Let me portray what nature did unfold, 

In thy bright colours. — Tender feelings, come 
Recal the moving ſcene, when the young Prince, 


Did ſtrike the chord which thrill'd throꝰ all our ſouls, 
| F | And 
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And bent our minds to poignancy of grief, 
While tears did flow, and ſighs reſponſive heav'd.— 
Infpiring genius I invoke thy aid. 
Infuſe thy ſpirit, and make this my work, 
Worthy th” acceptance of the gallant Swiſs— 
His hour of promis'd interview at hand — 

[ Looks at her watch, 
Alas! how ſhall I a& ? I fear th' event. 
May prove unfortunate—and he may fall ; 
But as he's cool in all attacks of war, 
Deliberate,—in danger moſt himſelf, | 
I'll wiſh the beft.—Come, then, ifpiring Hope! 
Give me belief, the heroe will be ſafe; 
Virtue and conſcience both approve my wiſh— 
My Royal friends diſtreſs'd requires this aid, 
Their claims upon my friendſhip moveg my ſoul. 
To = this reſolve.—Heav'n grant the wiſh'd 

ſucceſs. 


Enter Swiss COMMANDER. 


Swiss COMMANDER. 

Hail, charming Princeſs ! you appear in grief. 
What mournful ſubject now employs thy pencil? 
Sure, that ſmall bit of 1v*ry has not room 
For the affairs of France, elſe I ſhould think, 


From ſuch pathetic woe, that you were painting 
The dreadful maſſacre we late beheld. 


Give me a chearful look, or I muſt hence, 
Or fink in all the ſoftneſs of your ſex. 


PRINCESS 


S ==: A 
PRINCESS LAMBALLE. 

Ah! Sir, theſe times are times indeed for grief, 
And ev'ry feeling heart muſt mourn the ſcene; 
This ſcene of woe to our illuſtrious King. 

To mitigate the ſuff*rings of his friends, 
With dignity heroic he conceals Neb 
The big round drop of woe, Affliction's tear. 
In calm collected goodneſs he appears 
The huſband and the father, gentle, kind 
With reſignation to a load of ills, ' 

On Royalty and virtue ne'er impos'd, 

I rule of Jacobins did here prevail. 


Swiss OFFICER, 


When I behold an ancient edifice, 
Defaced and ruin'd by the hand of time, 
A melancholy ſadneſs clouds my mind. - 
But time is cauſe—ruin is the effect 
That muſt enſue to all the works of taſte. 
More melancholy ſorrow muſt prevail, 
When wanton cruelty is exercis'd 
On God's own image, man, without a cauſe. 
What cruel injuries afflict the Queen ! 
In beauty” s$ Charms, and elegance ſublime, 
She ſhone, and grac'd the throne of ruin'd France; 
But now, in faded ſplendour, like the ſun, 
When his bright beams are eclips'd, ſhe appers.— 
May I enquire the ſubject of this painting?— 
It moves your grief. 
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PRINCESS LAMBALLE. 
A moving ſcene indecd ! 
My painting takes its riſe from the young Prince, 
Who, when the King did mark the vaſt extent 
And population of his warlike realm, 
Made this remark, © How num'rous are your 
children 
Your people oft you call your kindred ſons.” 
The baſe ingratitude of thefe dire times, 
Contraſted with the goodneſs of the King, 
Ruſh'd on our minds, and dre forth tears of grief. 
Tell me,—have I dane Juſtice to the ſcene. 
[ Giving it. 


Swiss QFFICER, viewing the Pifure, 

The King, in manly dignity of ſorrow !— 
The Princeſs Royal's tears are really ſeen !— 
You and your friend, Elizabeth, in pain, 
Conceal your grief in pity to your friends ;— 
The Dauphin, in amaze to know his fault, 
In doubt and innocence, with throbbing heart, 
Beholds the Queen—her feelings all arous'd 
By mingled paſſions and maternal love. 
The ſtrong conception, warmth of colouring 
Are ſo portray'd, even Jacobins might. feel. 
It fills my eyes—my tears bear true record— 
Princeſs, you ſtand unrivall” d in this art. 

[ Returns the Painting. 


Px INCESS. 
- $i joy the picture meets your approbation; 


For 


For I propoſe this evening to beſtow it 
On you from whom I ſhall requeſt a favor, 


| Swiss OrFIGER. N 
Thoſe you approve, will have an ample boon 
For any ſervice friendſhip can perform, 


PRINCESS. 

I feel the honour done me and I know 
The glory of your deeds achiev'd in war; 
Beſides, your feeling heart makes me reſolve 
To lay afide reſerve, and to requeſt 
A favour, and acceptance of this painting. 


Swiss QFFICER. 
Then, Princeſs, honour me with your commands, 
Tho' death were in them, I ſhould think them wel- 
come. | 
For ſuch a ſervice, talk nat of reward. 


- - PRINCESS. 

Vou know the ruling club of Jacobins, 

Dictate to all the members of tk' Affembly.— 
Suppoſe, this night, that you diſguiſe yourſelf, 
Take part in their debate, and try to find 
If they will yet ſubmit to what is right, 
And mitigate the ſuff ings of our King. 
What can he more! their wiſh'd reform is given, 
And hence th' enliv'ning beams of hope are fled. 


Swiss OFFICER, 
Keenly I enter into this idea. 
Thanks to the feeling heart which it devis'd. 
About 
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About the midnight hour their club breaks up. — 
To-morrow I'll attend with the reſult. | 


PRINCESS. 
Accept my grateful thanks. 


Swiss OrrIc EN 
Princefs, adieu. 
[Exit Orrices. 


PriNCEss. Sola. 
What bodes my tim'rous mind! Have I done 
wrong? 

Surely the cauſe of virtue in diſtreſs 
Is ſuch a cauſe, as Heav'n itſelf approves. 
But yet,—a melancholy haunts my mind, 
And points to ſome calamity at hand; 
Or death beyond the reach of mankind's wrongs. 
Short is the ſpan of life, therefore, I pray, 
May virtue lead me to celeſtial day. 

Kind Heav'n defend this hero in our cauſe, 
From Royalty—he merits much applauſe. 54 


C 


END OF THE SECOND ACT, 
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ACT n.. 0 


S CE N 5 I. 
- Jaconin CLuB.—A grand Debate. 


PRESIDENT takes the Hair. 

YE Jacobins, who juſtly rule in France, 
4 This night's debate requires your wiſe reſolves. 
The queſtion is,—* Shall France have a religion, 
*« Eſtabliſh'd by the law, as now prevails. 
« And ſhall the clergy yet retain the wealth, 
“ Thoſe vaſt domains, long veſted in the church?” 
Is this conſiſtent with the Rights of Man? | 
Th' Aſſembly will decree what you reſolve. 


Firſt MEMBER. 

I beg to take the lead in this debate :—- 
And firſt, I hail the genius of Voltaire, 
Helvetius, 'and the writers of like fame, 
Who pointed out the folly of religion ;— 
Reliev'd man from the dread of future ſtate, 
And puniſhment, in what is call'd Hereaf er. 
The fooliſh Plato thought he'd never die! 
Found a divinity to ſtir within him, 

« And intimate eternity to man,” 

But now we live in an enlighten'd age, 

Which points out death, eternity of reft, 

And intimates Equality to all.— 4 
I look 
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1 look upon religion as a bugbear, 
Io frighten children, and enrich the prieſts. 
Our mighty Monarch, his adherents too, 
From the church maxims (maxims lov'd by Kings) 
Will ever think of pow'r, pow'r abſolute, 
From him deriv'd, and flowing thro' the ſtate. 
—Religion jars with our Equality; 
To which, the Tyrant's death muſt pave the way. 
Aided by old repute, the Scriptures too, 
Hold forth the pomp of dignities and powers.— 
Shall we ſupport what's hoſtile to our views, 
Upholding what would ruin our deſigns?— 
Confiſcate, then, the livings of the church, 
And let the holy men, who talk of Heav'n, 
Have Heav'n itſelf, nought elſe, for their reward. 
Link not religion to our commonwealth; 
Zut let thoſe pay for prieſts, who need their aid, — 
A Government of Jacobins will ſtand | 
Without a church, to prop its tow'ring ſchemes, — 
You have what I opine take it in brief. 
Second MreugER. 

»Tis plain, my friends, our plans cannot ſucceed, 
Whilſt notions of religion ſtill prevail; 
For, in the books which churchmen call Infpir'd; 

Hereditary monarchy 1s held 

As government, by Heav*n itſelf approv'd; 
Kings there, we find anointed, holding pow'r 
From Heaven; in rank, tow'ring above mankind. 


Tribute is order'd to be paid to Cæſar, 
| | Who 
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Who held the Government of Judah's realm, - 
By right of conqueſt, which Paine's works object 
To William, who by conqueſt got the Crown | 
Of England, and retain'd it by that right. 
A ſtrict obedience to preſiding pow'rs 
Breathes thro” that book, call'd Sacred and Divine. 
Mark, too, the bounds of al extended ſpace 
Religion holds as govern'd by a God. | 
It grants the Crown and Prieſthood, not to votes; 
By birth-right ſome—others, by merit call'd, 
Or, rather, the King's will diſpenſing law. — 
This doctrine, hoſtile to Equality, 
Muſt ceaſe to move the People, or we fink 
In our attempts, and liberty expires. 
Need we, oh, Jacobins!—need we debate 
If we preſerve a church, now uſeleſs deem'd ?— 
Are thoſe domains, ſo rich, quite uſcleſs, then, 
To pay our troops, or give a juſt reward 
To thoſe, who plan the freedom of the world? 
With the firſt Speaker, I agree, in full, 
And hold that man no ſacobin in heart, 
Now that our plans begin to be matur'd, 
Who would propoſe ſtill to retain a church. 


Third MEMBER. 
Behold the Governments monarchical! 
View, there, the mutual aid of Church and State. 
The State beſtows rich livings on the Clergy; 
They, in return, preach up ſubordination,— 
Obedience to the King, and all his Laws, 
G Remember 
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Remember Fenelon, that learned Sage; 

He plann'd the model of a government, 

With ſev'n degrees of citizens in rank, 

To ſtand confeſs'd in diff'rence unſeemly.— 

But our ſuperior plan proves all are equat: 

Th' arrangement of our government holds forth 
Equality, with geometric rule, | 

As the grand principle, prgfeſs'd thro? all; 
Againſt which maxim, Prieſts (a meddling race!) 
Will moſt object. — Diſmiſs theſe jugglers, then: 
Their livings will be ample fund of ſtate 

To give a currency to Aſſignats.— 

Religion is expenſive.— All its precepts 

Are oppoſite, and hoſtile, to our views. 


Fourth SrERAK ER. 

No wonder, that Religion has been held 
In high repute.—It proffers meeds of glory 
To virtue in a future ſtate of bliſs. 
Let us, to combat this chicane of Prieſts, 
Give all our youth a civic education: 
Firſt, teaching them the natural wants of men; 
Then, with true ſcience, op'ning on the mind, 
Prompt them to claim the honour of reward 
The diff rent honours of our commonwealth !— 
Firſt, let them aim at military fame, 
And gain ſome wreaths of laurel in our wars; 
Next, lead our armies forth to gallant deeds, 
On ſuch we will beſtow an honour, great 
A fitting in th' Aﬀſembly—greateſt honor! 
; Than 
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Such views will better ſtimulate the mind, 
Than notions, quite antique, notions of Heav'n. 
Let us not, then, eſtabliſh by the law, 
Religion It is uſeleſs in a ſtate. 
Church livings will promote the cauſe of freedom. 


[ Applauſe. 
Fifth SprEAK ER, (a Gentleman.) 
Ceaſe this applauding of the fouleſt guilt. 
I grieve to think I ever mingled here, — 
W hat dire impiety is this?—I ſhrink 
At ſentiments ſo monſtrous, and impure.— 
The wildeſt ſavage owns a Deity : 
Religion, as reveal'd in ſacred writ, 


Is the moſt ſplendid boon e' er giv'n the world. 


Its maxims, by the finger of great God, 

Are wrote throughout the vital frame of man, 
And keep their place *till virtue is expell'd : 
Leave conſcience, even then, to rend the ſoul. — 
If legiſlators draw their laws of ſtate 

From laws Divine, ſuch government muſt ſtand. 
Without a church, your commonwealth will ſhew 


Crimes heap'd on crimes, and be the ſcorn of men, 


Till univerſal ruin bury all. | 
Your mild and gracious King has giv*n reform 
Ev'n to your wiſh:—Accept the precious boon! 
Nor think of this chimera, equal pow'r.— 
Conſider well the diffrent ranks of men: 

That virtue, join'd to induſtry, brings wealth; 
And make it a fix'd maxim in your fate, 


G 2 Ta 
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To give to greateſt virtue, greateſt pow'r.— 
Ye Jacobins ! withdraw from thoſe foul crimes, 
Protect the Church, the glory of a State | 

[Cry of down, down. 
Il do not wonder that I am not heard.— 
When I look round in queſt of former members; 
Men, temperate and juſt, of cool debate, 
And weight of reaſon, have now left your Club. 


MARAT. {To a murderer, aſide.) 
Mark him; the firſt, for maſſacre to-morrow ! 


Swiss OFFICER, in diſguiſe. (Speaks in ridicule.) 
Laſt Speaker has offended much our Club 

Of Jacobins, rulers of mighty France. 

But, as we ſhine in arguments ſo juſt, 

The freedom of debate might be allow'd.— 

Nov to the queſtion. —Religion is not 

Conſiſtent with our much fam'd Rights of Man. 

For lo! in writings of religious zeal, 

Subordination ſtrongly is enjoin'd : 

Rulers are giv'n without the public voice; 

And pow'r o'er pow'r preſides, thro' ev'ry rank ;, 

tence, King, Judge, Prieſt, and Gentleman, appear 

With all the trumpery, expell'd this land. — 

Religion holds the honour of Hereaſter 

Is, to behold the glorious King of Kings :— 

Dethronement of all kings we have in view; 

And wiſh that all the world would now combine, 


As one © great club.of Jacobins, whoſe rules 
Uphold 
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Uphold a Government, without a Church. 
Religious tenets we have moſt to fear; 
Theſe know not, nor allow Equality. 


A MuRDERER. 
Let all Religion ceaſe !—So ſays Marat. 


Second MURDERER. 
Let us explode all puniſhment hereafter ! 


PRESIDENT. 

Now, Jacobins, I'll cloſe this grand debate. 
The Government we aim at, yet unform'd, 
The hand of time will poliſh and amend. 
But joy, my friends, our plans are in fit train: 
We have ſocieties in ev'ry clime, 
Men, daring, fraterniz'd by Jacobins, 
Who, by this club, ſons of Equality, 
Will be inſtructed to convert the world. — 
With the firſt Speaker, I do think Voltaire 
Has pav'd our way to thoſe reſolves of freedom 
Expreſs'd this night.—I truſt the grand reſult 
Will make our plans compleat, confiſtent, too, 
By downfal of the Church, our greateſt bane.— 
Our Secret Committee propole to move, 
Attended by a train of truſty guards. 
The thunder of th' Artillery of France 
Will thin the ranks of the devoted Swils, 
Alone attach'd to Majeſty and Kings.— 
Let Ariſtocrates, henceforth, be our game, 
And Prieſts may viſit their great King of Kings. 

Soon 


* 
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Soon muſt our King refign his regal State, 

And, in the Temple, bid adicu to pow'r.— 

Give now deciſion on this night's debate 

Shall the eſtabliſh'd Church be done away, 

And ſhall the State poſſeſs her rich domains?— 

Reſolve it, as becomes the Sons of Freedom. 

[ The gentleman and Swiſs Officer baving retired, 

all vote for no eſtabliſhed Church, and the confiſ= 
cation of all Church Property. 


SCENE II. 


A Houſe of a MEMBER of ASSEMBLY, ' Preſent 
ſeveral Members of the Jacobin Club, and Secret 


Committee. 


MtMBzr of ASSEMBLY. 
Your famous Club, the origin of law, 
And of Equality, oft honours me 
To move what is intended for decrees :— 
What duty does your laſt debate impoſe ? 


.- PRESIDENT of laft Meeting. 
Laſt night's reſolves confiſcate all the wealth 
- Belonging to the church ;—it falls of courſe. 
Then move the confiſcation :—alſo move 
That ſome ſmall pittance be allowed the Prieſts, 
Who yet may be requir'd by tim'rous ſouls 
To preach, and hold a ſemblance of Religion. 
3 | MEMBER 
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MEMBER of ASSEMBLY. 

Th' Aſſembly ſhall be moy'd to ſuch decree.— 
L heartily aſſent to your ideas. \ 
The books call'd Scripture charm with he ſublime, 
And, with a majeſty of language, prove, 
To minds unthinking, an exiſting God, 
But this our project of an equal ſuffrage, 
I truſt, will ſoon lead on to a decree 
To give the world for ſcripture—Rights of Man, 


PRESIDENT of the JacoBiN CLus. 

What Alexander did achieve by arms, 
Equality more certain will attain. 
To ſoothe the nations and complete our plans, 
We did renounce all conqueſt by decree, 
But Cæſar never plann'd ſuch mighty deeds ; 
Our views of aggrandifement tow'r to heav'n, 
And ſoon will be unfolded to our Club. 
Equality !—what charms thou haſt to pleaſe! 
Thy faſcinating pow'rs, ſuperior far 
To arms, can open files of marſhall'd hoſts, 
Divide the foe, and give the wiſh'd ſucceſs, — 
Laſt night, midſt our debate, a man unknown 
Addreſs'd the Chair, and quickly took his leave. — 
Call in thoſe men who wait—that we may know 

him, | 


| Enter MURDERER. 
Did you trace out that military figure, 
As order'd in a note ſent from the Chair ? 


MURDERER, 
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We trac'd him to the Palace, and apartments 
Of Princeſs Lamballe.—His name we cannot find. 


PRESIDENT. 
Then, go—diſcover it, and wait on me 
At twelve at night.—Do not miſtake the time. 
| [Exit MURDERER, 
This Lamballe is the Queen's great confidant ; 
Do any of you know our hoſtile foe ? 


A MEMBER. 

When I was enſign in the guards, I've ſeen her: 
Good Heavens! we had her once at a review; 
When, with the Queen, ſhe walk'd along our line, 
Her eyes ſhed luſtre like the morning ſtar.— 

Such blaze of beauty met my raviſh'd ſight 
I ſtood a ſtatue heedleſs of command. 


| PRESIDENT. 
Your tongue, I find, grows wanton in her praiſe, 


MEMBER again. 
l ſtand corrected. I would ſacrifice 


The brighteſt beauty to the commonwealth. 


PRESIDENT of JacoBIN CLUB. 
Great beauty to much craft is oft ally'd. 
What loſt Mark Antony by brighter charms ? 
Here, write her doom, and mark her out for death! 
[ Shews a book, 


MEMBER 
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Maus ER of ASSEMBLY taking the book. 
Give me the pleaſure to inſert her name, 
Then ſoon, with —_— 1 ſhe'll mount to 
Heav'n. 
No fancy can ſuppoſe, no language paint, 
What boon we give her by this night's reſolves. 
Good-night, my friends, great deedsarejuſt inhand. 
Our leaders now are met in grand conſult, 
They mean deſtruction to theſe loyal Swiſs, 
As prelude to the fate of Royalty. 
[ Exeunt all but the Member of And. ROBES“- 


PIERRE. 


MEMBER of ASSEMBLY. Solus. 
Succeſs ſtill follows us, and aids our ſchemes. 
Our half-ſtarv'd legions, mov'd by pay increas'd, 
Give us to dictate Liberty and law | 
Who plann'd th' increafe but to allure their aid. 

Beyond our conſtitution, hateful laws, 

We could not move our firſt aſſembled States; 

But by a copious bleeding of our foes, 

And by th' extended rights of all to vote, 

The next return of Members will be ours ; 

For numbers now prevailing will ſend forth 

Thoſe fiery ſpirits, Democratic Chiefs, | 

The people's idols. Wit and wiſdom thence | 

Will be o'er-rul'd, and Royaliſts expell'd. 

On potent numbers we muſt build our hopes, . 

Elſe, all our ſchemes and murders would be 
blam'd 


KR By 
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By thoſe not having pow'r. All muſt be ours 
Equality, foundation of our plan, 

A phraſe of dark and dubious meaning, too, 
But fitted to convey to vulgar minds 

Sameneſs of power and wealth, alluring hope ! 
Will ſure divide mankind. The wiſe alone 
May cavil, what's their pow'r to num'rous fools ! 
The Jacobins can mould to all their views. 

In cloſe divan our leaders, now conſult— 

I'll move a deputation to the King, 

That he may join in aid hence to remove 

Th' invading troops of Germany our foes ;— 
His eaſy virtue will enſure conſent. 


SCENE III. Palaces. 


Swiss Orrickx, PRINCESS LAMBALLE, 
| OFFICER. 
Princeſs, with prompt obedience to your wiſh, 
I went diſguis'd to that infernal club. 
But aſk not a recital of their crimes ! 
France 1s undone! impiety prevails. 


PRINCESS LAMBALLE. 
Say, if you may, what has our King to fear? 


Orx1cer. I f 
Who fear not God cannot reſpect a King. 
Behold, Religion is expeil'd the State: 
22 No 


tovis lt. <t 


No funds are left for our expiring church: 

On this they held debate, the firſt e'er held 
With impious rage oppoſing Heav'n itſelf. 
Demons themſelves believe in God, nay ſhrink 
From his omnipotence, with dread recoil. 


Princess LAMBALLE, afler @ pauſe. 
Horror, diſmay, and death !—Precepts divine 
Are now o'erturn'd—Soon will the Jacobins, 
Let looſe to murder, enter this abode, 

And, bath'd in blood, effe& their laſt of crimes, 
By regen Alas! the fatal times! 


Orric RR. 
Were not the army loſt to diſcipline, } 
Santerre, and Atheiſm, ſhould feel th' effects. 


Princess LAMBALLE. 
How did you feel among thoſe Jacobins? 7 


Swiss OFFICER. 
When hoſtile troops meet in attacks of war, 
Our courage ſoars aloft above the danger. — 
In paths of rapine, haunted by the robber, 
We draw our ſwords, and truſt to ſelf-defence— 
But, in that den of peſtilence, I found 
Loathing and horror ſhoot thro' every nerve. 


PRINCESS LAABALLE. 


Shall I inform the Queen ? 


OrricEx. 


By this you may. 
[ Gitinp à letter. 
2 | Accept 
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PRINCESS. 
Accept this picture ſcene of Royal grief! 
It ſuits the brave who can avenge their wrongs. ' 
[ Giving him the Picture. 
Swiss OrrrcrR, accepting it. 
A precious gift !—I'll place it near my heart; 
« It will add weight to my deſcending ſword, 
« And drive it in a tempeſt on the foe.” 
Princeſs, I know, humanity is thine— 
Now exerciſe its virtues on the Queen. 
Prepare her noble mind for ſomething new. 
[Exit Princefs. 


Swiss OFFICER. Solus. 

I ſhall, by a harangue, prepare my Swiſs, 
To give reception due to Jacobins. 
And now I go to mcet my warlike friend, 
From Pruſſia's camp return'd. Our miſled King 
Declar'd a war againſt his real friends; 
Now he will ſee his error, and permit 
That they make war upon his impious foes. 


— 


irre 


SCENE. IV. Parade, Paris, 


Swiss OpriIcCtR, GasToN. 
Swiss OFFICER, 1 
I joy to meet you, Gaſton.— I have news 
Will ſound moſt grateful to thy loyal ears.— 


. : I This 


* 
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This moment I have parted from my friend 

You know—1o late arriv'd from Pruſſia's camp. 
The King himſelf, with Brunſwick, and th' Allies, 
Are now prepar'd, with all their pow'rful force, 
For war, and juſt correction of thoſe fiends 

Who deluge France with democratic rage. 

Oh! may the German heroes ſoon confound 
Theſe miſcreants, and relieve the beſt of Kings. 


GASTON, 

Egalite, Marat, and Robeſpierrc, 
So deluge France with blood, that- virtue ſhrinks 
Confounded and diſmay'd. They threat the world 
With novelty of rule—fanatic rage; 
Miſleading thence, with their deluſive dreams 
Of prejudice and ſhew of equal power, 
The people to unhinge all government. 
Should they ſucceed, the midnight haunts of vice 
Would vomit forth their hell-hounds to o'er-rule 
The virtuous, and in fact, the laws of nature. 
Forbid it, Heaven! Great Brunſwick, lead thy troops, 
The preſent times, big with the fate of France, 
And pregnant with all guilt, demand revenge. 
Let vict'ry, then, and vengeance fire your ſouls; 
All good men here will aid ſo juſt a cauſe. 


Swiss OrrieER. 
I find, the clangor of to-morrow's trumpets 
Proclaim a march:—The orders are prepar'd:— 
He ſays the ſun ne'er ſhone on better troops: 


Their 
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Their martial ardour, military mein, 

He ſo deſcrib'd, as fir'd my blood to war. 
Depend, I'll mould the Swiſs to our great plan. 
Let brave La Mark, and you depart in haſte 

To move the provinces.—They, fure, do loathe 
Theſe democratic fiends. But our good King, 
In plenitude of virtue, ſcarce believes 

They mean this rage of riot, call'd Reform, 

As death to him—deſtruction to all France! 
When this reform, ev'n to their with is given, 
Rivers of blood t' uphold their ill got pow'r 
Will flow, and will convince the beſt of Kings, 
That bad men can deſtroy but not reform. 
Now, gallant Brunſwick, glorious name in arms! 
Unfurl your ſtandard; join my faithful Swiſs. 
Holland refpunds your deeds fo late achiev'd: 

1 truſt we ſoon meet equal ſucceſs here. 


SCENE v. Patact. 


Dzeuration from the ASSEMBLY wait on the 
KIN c, in their Red Caps of Liberly, 
Deyvrey. 

We come, as Deputies from th' Aſſembly, 
To make our juſt remonſtrance, as becomes 
The ſons of freedom. Not as men enflav'd, 
But holding firm a conſtitution fram'd, | 
The glory of the French, who gave it birth; | 

5 And 
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And adding ſplendid luſtre to the throne 

Of you, their Sov'reign, its Regal head. 

Your will to rule o'er ſons of liberty, 

Declar'd in ſolemn pomp and public view, 
They hope was not conſtrain'd, but freely flow'd 
From goodneſs of your heart : affirming thence, 
You valu'd more that dignity of ſoul, 

To reign within the hearts of free-born men, 
Than to preſide o'er ſlaves enthrall'd by pow'r.— 
Anſwer us, Royal Sire ;—then we proceed. 


| | KING. | 
Our acts of ſtate, our actions all declare, 
That with the true ſincerity of Heav'n, | 
I freely did accept ;—nay, mov'd the plan 
Of plenitude of liberty to France. 
I boaſt the code of law, our conſtitution; 
With all my regal pow'r I will uphold, 
And with my life defend it to the laſt. 
But now that real freedom is attain'd, 
Whence comes this daring ſpirit of miſrule 
And inſult, on your King, _— | 
Let the Aſſembly join with me their aid 
To curb the factious ſpirit of the times. 


DEeevurTy. 
We joy, great King, at theſe your ſentiments, 


Th' Aſſembly hope, to the unſettled times 


You will impute your wrongs—wrong ſo unjuſt; 


W hich they, from one proof more of Royal love, 
| Will 


ROS 
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Will rectify, and puniſh all your foes. — 
Write to the Pow'rs combin'd, that they withdraw 
Their troops from France: then reſt ſecure; you'll 
reign | 
Tranquil in power, and ſhielded from inſult, 


KinG. | 
To ſerve my country, quickly I'll prepare 
Diſpatches moſt expreſſive of your wiſh. 
To guard our laws, I mov'd the German war: 
But from the turbulence prevailing round, 
The pow'rs combin'd may dread that ſomething far 
Beyond reform is meant for that is gain'd.— 
Give it as my opinion to th* Aﬀembly, 
Order reſtor'd, our government confirm'd, 
A love to mankind breathing thro? the ſtate, 
Maxims that threat our neighbours with diſcord: 
Theſe doctrines, hoſtile to all rule, withdrawn, 
Will foon expel our enemies, and ſhow . 
Our new fram'd ſtatutes challenge mankinds' love, 
And axaity repugnant to a war. 
DErurv. (Aide) 
Poor Louis -e have caught you in a fnare 
Of Royalty! we aſk no farther aid. 
[ Exeunt. 
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SCENE VI. . Paxaps. Paris. 
Enter Swiss GuarDs, under Arms. 
(Harangue, —Martial Muſic.) 


Swiss OFFICER... | | 
Comrades, and fellow-ſoldiers, faithful Swiſs, 1 
This day the King met inſult from the guards 4 
Of France - They now, like other Gallic troops, | 
Are hoſtile to their King and to their country. f | 
Defection of the French leaves you alone 
To raiſe your country's well-known warlike fame 
Above the high renown of former Swils. 
Laſt night I mingled with the Jacobins, 
And find they meditate infernal deeds, — 
Even—let me warn you—an attack on you, 
And vileſt degradation of the King. 
Forbid it, Heav'n! prevent it, my brave guards! 
Behold this ſtandard Royal! guard it ſafe; 
; L Pointing with his Sword io the Standard. 
Defend it, as becomes your loyalty 
To Louis, beſt of Kings. Remember 
The ſecret Cabal, with their lure of gold, 
You held in ſgorn. —Your honour now demands 
You ſpurn that Ckuh, who dar'd to taint your tan, 
Solicit you to break your ſolemn oaths, 
And to abandon honour and your King. 
Avenge it! ſure revenge is proper here, 
And opportunity is now at hand. | 
1 1 


— 
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Soldiers! I have ſome claim upon your favour: 
Oft have I led you in attacks of war; 
Your brav'ry always equal to my hopes. 
Conſcious that honour dignifies e'en Kings, 
In Royal preſence oft I felt myſelf 
Worthy reſpect, as leader of the brave. 
Let not the world behold your glory loſt: 
Repel thoſe Jacobins, thoſe fiends of hell; 
And by your deeds acquire immortal fame. 
Here your Commander kneels with open breaſt. 
[ Kneels, and lays down his ſword, 
From this poſition never let him riſe 
To ſee you act unworthy of yourſelves. 
[All ch,. Abe King! the King! Huzza! 
He V1 iſes. 
Sound trumpets. Let a warlike note reſound 
The triumph and the honour of my Swiſs. 
¶ Loud flouriſh of Trumpets. 
To ſerve a King when he commands his ſubjects, 
Is honour common: greater far your fame, 
To ſerve your Sovereign's deſerted cauſe. — 
Protection of the great and good is yours, 
And yours alone :—this claims war's loudeſt note. 


[ Flourifh of all the Muſic. 


Now march, and form yourſelves in war's array. 


As guards of Royalty, we'll ſhield our King, 
Or fall in his defence.—Our foes ſhall find 
We'll bravely conquer, or we'll nobly die. 

[ Exeunt, with Muſic, Colours, c. 


SCENE 


SCENE VII. PaLace. 


KIN c and MALESHERBES. 
KiNnG, | 
Maleſherbes, I joy to ſee you. What took place 
In the Aſſembly relative to me: EE 


"Md 


MALESHERBES; 

The bloody Mayor of Paris, the fell Pethion, 
Attended by the Envoys of the Commons, 
With dire intent, and purpoſe infamous, 
Demanded your dethronement in the name 
Of all the Sections. Merited contempt 
From every man of virtue met the idea! 
nut the infernal Mountain, train'd to blood, 

The uſual engine of the Jacobins, 
Fhreaten'd their lives, and brought them to conſent. 


KINO. 

From Rights of Man, all Jacobins claim right 
To load their King with inſult and abuſe: 
My Crown prefers me only to moſt woe: 
Now all eſtabliſh'd order is o'erturn'd, 
Th' Aſſembly bring decrees for my aſſent 
Laws fraught with perfidy—of ſuch import, 
To ſanction them, I ſhould be loſt to virtue, 
To juſtice, honour, and the good of France: 
But vice can bear no check. I now perceive 
My people are undone by this reform; | 


Pretext deluſive only to impoſe 
12 The 
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The rule of Jacobins on ruin'd France; 
And hence, thro” this decree, I loſe my throne. 
To reign, and hold ſemblance of Royalty, 
And not have pow'r to curb exiſting ills, 
Is torture in th extreme. — I'm fatisfi'd : 
Tis better far to move in private life, 
Than wear a Crown, without the regal pow'r 
To check all vice by ſalutary law, 
And, with the diadem, to ſhelter virtue.— 
This night we have a Council—do attend. 
[Exit MALESHERBES. 


KINC. Solus. 

So, 'tis decreed, I loſe the throne of France 
Not for a better King—but for the rule 
Of Jacobins Oh! Hcav'ns! ſhall they prevail 
Shall injur'd France, already ſo abus'd, 
Her church o'erturn'd, her rich domains a prey 
To murderers, and men ſo deep in guilt, 
Give rule to thoſe whoſe vices wrought ſuch crimes ! 
Alas! my country, now in blood imbru'd, 
By guilty deeds, not foreign foes ſubdu'd; 
I mourn thy crimes, I grieve thy fallen ſtate, 
Oh! could I * thee from impending ſate. 

| [ Exit. 


END OF THE THIRD ACT. 


Un 8 


ACT IE 
SCENE I. PALACE. 


RINC and Swiss COMMANDER, 


| Swiss COMMANDER, 

Hs oft your goodneſs, Prince, has been 
abus d 

You mov'd for war againſt your real friends, 

You even-preſs'd th' Allies to a retreat, 

And truſted to the faith ot faithleſs foes— 

Now mark th' effect—and hear my tale of woe. 

Lo! here a liſt of twenty thouſand men, 

Mark'd out for murder by the Jacobins. 

Hearing their ſecret Club was met, I watch'd 

Marat, from whom J ſeiz'd this bloody liſt. 

Behold, your gallant Swiſs are mark'd the firſt 

To fall—prelude I fear of injury, 

And further degradation of the Crown. 


Send inſtantly to Pethion an expreſs |— 
Inform him of the danger, and demand 
What courſe you are to take. May Heay' 'n permit 
That you repel the foe, and now prevent. 
This dreadful maſſacre -I am on fire 

To head my troops, and to 2 my country. 

EN Swiss 
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The Swiſs alone are loyal—other guards, 
I fear would join the foe. —Your friends might fall! 


Kinc. 

What! ſhall I cauſe the murder of my friends ? 
Feeling, oppos'd to honour, wounds my ſoul. 
Diſtraction ! ſhall I fail to head my guards !— 
How many good men flain, demand revenge } 
Shall I look tamely on, whilft Jacobins 
Deluge my kingdom with ſuch ſtreams of blood. 


© Swiss COMMANDER, 
Thouſands attach'd to Royalty might wail. 
Were you now unprepar'd to think of war. 
Truſt me, your guards ſhall act a noble part. 
France, from diſcloſure of this dire intent, 
May fly to your protection. —Grant it Heav'n ! 


KING. 


I'll try the faith—the faith of the Aſſembly.— 


Europe ſhall ſee who murder'd, who betray'd | 


Swiss COMMANDER. 
A happy thought ! grant me the poſt of honour, 
The cſcort of my King.—Then I will join 
My gallant Swiſs, and lead them to defend 


Your people from this meditated ill, 


And you from any wrong.—When firſt I heard 

This tumult was on foot, I did by letter 

Prepare Princeſs Lamballe to warn the Queen 
, I Of 
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Of accident at hand, ſome ſad event, 
And ſoothe her mind to change unfortunate. 


KiNnc. 
Thy virtues, Sir, haueſtood a fiery teſt : 
Now, bring the guard, while I prepare my friends, 
To bear the ſhock of their humiliation. 
[Exit Swiss COMMANDER. 


> g Enter Roy AL FAMILY. 


KING. 2 

My Queen ! be comforted. Let us ſubmit 
To Heav'n, and our hard fate. The German troops, 
Without our leave, prepare to right our wrongs. 
Thus hope beams forth amidſt our load of woes. 
Let us now to th' Aſſembly.— Vet, I truſt, 
They ſee their dire injuſtice, and relent. 
[Exeunt. 


I 


SCENE u. 


ROYAL FamiLy come to the outer Room, next the 
Aſſembly, with a VALIET, and GUARDS, com-, 
manded by a Swiss Or PIC ER. 


KINC to Orliczx. 
Adieu, my friend, thy virtue makes amends 
For the misfortunes of this bloody day. 
Tell my brave Swiſs, theſe heroes of your corps, 
Their loyalty to me, by all deſerted, , 
9 5 = I's 
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Is far above all gratitude and praiſe.— «1 

I hope I ſhall reward it as a King. 31-84 
| [Exit GUARD. 


VALET Enocks at the Door. 
Enter MEMBER of ASSEMBLY. | 


KING. 

My palace is beſet with num'rous troops, 
Who threat to take the lives of all my guards. 
They have my orders to conſult the Mayor: 
Meantime your King, unwilling to ſhed blood, 
With perfect confidence in the Aſſembly, _ 
Who lately yow'd to ſhield him from inſult, 

Claims for his family protection here. . 


MemBrr of ASSEMBLY. 
Wait here, till I report to the Aſſembly. 


HD: 
4 


Ns | QurrN. | 
I fear th' event of this our confidence: 
But yet, I own, it is the ſafeſt courſe, 


en, MEMBER returns. 
Gb. Louis, by me th' Aﬀembly bid you wait, 
Until you are conducted to the Temple, 
A proper habitation for a tyrant ;— 
Beyond theſe limits note bf you muſt move. 
[ Pointing to the Box held by Editors of Newſpapers. 
| | K1NG. | | 
A deputation from th' Aſſembled States, 
” „VV 
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Did lately greet their King with much reſpect. 
Our confirmation of the Conſtitution, 
And all I could beſtow was freely given : 
They ſaid 't was nobly done, and vow'd regard, 
Protection, eminence, in regal ſtate. 
Ah! dire ingratitude We late enjoy'd_ 
A Crown, my right by thirty-two deſcents, 
From Kings illuſtrious. My family 
Expell'd our palaces, whilſt thouſands fell, 
Virtue their crime, or loyalty to me. | 
Accurs'd Reform! is this thy proferr'd boon, 
Thy boaſted liberty, thy Rights of Man, 
To murder innocence, and give the French, 
For mild humanity, the tyger's rage, 
And lion's thirſt of blood? Ve pow'rs above! 
Recal the wonted virtues of my country, 
Or let me fall !—My Queen! my children here! 
My heart weeps blood for your unpitied fate. 
A priſon is our doom—may not I ſay, 
It better fits the murd'rers of virtue, 
Than 1 who ſtript myſelf of abſolute pow'r T2508 
To give true liberty to all the French. [ Exeunt. 


; * | : 


SCENE III. Jaconixt Club Room. 

Meeting of Secret Committee, all leading Members. 
Firſt MEMBER. 

The Tow'r now holds the Royal priſoners— . 


The twenty thouſand Ariſtocrates are ſlain. 
K Tp. 


66 HISTORICAL TRAGEDY. 


To clear the priſons, law gave up all forms.— 
Thus all the plans of Jacobins ſucceed. 


Second MEMBER. 

Curſe on the Swiſs ! What Jacobins they kill'd. 
Achilles' myrmidons ſo look'd in fight, 
So dread in aſpect, and ſo brave in battle! 
Breathing revenge, they ſtood around their chief, 
A grim, terrific, formidable band. | 
Our cannons roar ſeem'd muſic in their ears, 
Inſpiring ardour and heroic deeds. — 
The King's impriſonment, to them announc'd, 
They for a while ſeem'd loſt in depth of woe, 
And reſted on their arms. — After ſhort pauſe, 
With tenfold rage they charg'd, with ſuch effect, 
That Jacobins by thouſands ſtrew'd the ground. 
Oh! Brutus, let me never meet a Swiſs! 


Firſt MEMBER. 
You ſhould have ſent them terms, and ſav'd your 
men. | +; RO 
Second MEMBER. 
We did, with offer of a mighty preſent : 
They ſtood upon their honour, ſpurn'd our gold, 
And vow'd to fall as guards, or ſave the King. 


Firſt MEMBER. 
Honour's a pretty theme for children's talk ; 
You ſee what fools religion makes of men. 


Second MEMBER. 
But let us to our mighty ſtate affairs. | 
ö Th' 
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Th' Aſſembly now diſſolv'd, and in their place 
Convention, form'd of Jacobins alone, Fw 
Firſt gives us France, and will in time the world. 
The blood of Louis Capet now muſt flow; 
That blood which long has run thro” race of Kings 
Can never join Equality, nor hold 
Itſelf at eaſe without the Crown of France. 


Firſt MEMBER. 

Recal the tenth of Auguſt ! Can you doubt, 
From the immortal deeds of that great day 
I fail in this? Matter of ſmall import ! 

Give Louis ſemblance of a legal trial, 

And let his Counſel give their learned aid 

With eloquence ſublime. Let us oppoſe 

Our Jacobins—they, too, can plead a cauſe ; 

But ſhould they fail, my Mountain, arm'd with 
darts, N 

Shall act deciſive to this mighty end; 

Sending him headleſs to his fancied Heav'n, 

And, with him, all Monarchical ideas, 


EY Second MEMBER. | 
But now, that Louis' papers are ſecur'd, 
Do theſe unfold no injuries to France, 
To juſtify the ends we have in view ?— 
I fear theſe Iſlanders; in arms renown'd, 
Our Engliſh neighbours, obſtinate in virtue, 
Muſt have ſome powerful reaſon for this act. 
K 2 Beware 
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Beware of Britain, fertile in reſource: 
Oft do her arms and ſtateſmen awe the world. 


Firſt MEMBER. 
His papers only prove him learn'd and good: * 
The more our danger.—Let him quickly fall. 


Third MEMBER. 

Say, are the purpoſes of aggrandizement 
This night to be unfolded to our view ? 
Tis time we know the vaſt ſtupendous plan, 
That will give Jacobins to rule the world. 


Firſt MEMBER.—RoOBESPIERRE. 
After the Tyrant's death it is refolv'd 

Our leaders all in council do convene 

For this grand purpoſe.—Hear from me a part: 

Equality, our arms to conquer ſtates, | 

By ſcripture and religion, is oppos'd ; 

Then let them periſh both !—That to effect 

Requires ſome daring meaſures yet conceal'd ; 

Whate'er divides mankind into moſt broils 

Muſt be our carneſt ſtudy to promote :— 

That Kings and prefent Governments may fall, 

All ancient ſyſtem muſt be held corrupt, 

And Paine's fam'd Rights of Man diffus'd thro! all. 

In England, where true liberty prevails, 

Embroil them in ſome new affair of ſtate :— 

Tell them of government without a tax ;— 

That patriot virtue may uphold their laws; 

That Kings alone of rulers bring expence;— 
That 
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That armies do endanger liberty. 

The banks of Holland, England, as reward, 

The Jacobins well merit for their toils. 

Let other nations deal in manufactures, 

Theſe much debilitate the human frame, 

And make it a ſure prey to warlike France. 

A ſecret council, truly Jacobin, 

Muſt plant the Tree of Liberty !—its fruit, 

Equality of wealth, deluſive prize, 

Is to be held in view, th' enjoyment ours. 

The Roman maxim, Conguer, and divide, 

By Jacobins, you ſee, is much refin'd. 

Now I'll unfold our potency for war. 

What were the ancient feeble feudal rights, 

When every man approach'd his kindred chief, 

Told any tale of woe, and got reſpite 

From ſervice or from war ?—What ev*n the power 

Of Kings— they dar'd not ſtretch prerogative 

Beyond the bounds of reafon, or they fell; + 

But this our plan—equal ſuffrage to all, 

Carries all points :—the utmoſt ſtretch of pow'rg 

When call'd the people's will, none dare oppoſe; 

The nation ſhall be arm'd, and all muſt ſtand 

In ſtate of requiſition, at our call, 

To move to conqueſt of the mighty world : 

If any dare diſpute the nation's will, 

The guillotine with blood ſhall mark the crime. 

The nat ion is ſupreme above all law, 

And ſhall] not wait the form of tedious trial. 
Now 


* 
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Now all muſt bow obedience, or muſt fall. 
When acts of ſtate are deem'd the people's will, 
None are accountable.—The mighty maſs, 


The legiſlating whole, a& with a force 


Beyond controul. Hence life and property, 

Which Monarchs with much caution muſt reſpect, 
We ſhall with caſe command. This will produce 
What muſt confound thoſe feeble things call'd 


_ Kings. 


| Suffrage to all ſecures conſent of all; 


The people will enforce their own decrees. 
( Exeunt. 


"SCENE IV. 


KING; Marronennes and Deszzz, bis Conch, 


KING. 


Behold, my friends, behold the reſidence 


Thave for ſplendid palaces of Kings 


Vilely degraded, even to be tried. 
As culprit infamous, who ne'er did wrong 


To human kind, but ever was their friend. 


I have ſelected you, and Tronchet learn'd, | 
To plead my cauſe, the cauſe of innocence. 
You know, that on the bloody tenth of Auguſt, 


The num'rous evils threat'ning then, my friends, 


Mov'd me to ſeek protection of th' Aſſembly : 
Here is the boon their mercy did afford. 
| More 
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More horrible, can human woe endure? 
Alas! my family muſt fink in grief; 85 
Denied my preſence now—what cruel fate! 
The bloody head of Princeſs Lamballe, here, 
Brutality ! expos'd in dreadful view, 

More than my trial, my afflicted n wad 
Rend all my feelings with th' exceſs of grief. 


DES EZ E. 

When injur'd Royalty implores protection, 
The heart refuſing it, is loſt to virtue. 
This cruel ſeparation from your friends; — 
Dire inſults, ſhown your perſon in diſtreſs, 
Not ceafing, but renew'd with louder rage, 
No page of hiſtory did e'er unfold. 
The.tyranny of Jacobins alone 
Firſt gave a precedent of ſuch foul guilt. 


KING. | . 
My trial is decreed ; hence I prepar'd 

A ſtate of all my acts of regal power, 
Since my acceptance of the Conſtitution. 
Oh! ruin'd country If the Jacobins, 
In place of liberty, ſhall give deſtruction, 
Let me retire to mourn thy cruel fate; 
No word or deed of mine France has to blame: 
Th' exceſs of lenity granting reform 
To thoſe who meant deſtruction is my crime. 

But I fear ſcandal, — its foul reproach, 
Injuſtice 
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Injuſtice, want of truth and perfidy. 
Shall I, a King, plead where I ſhould preſide ! 


: DESEZ E. 

By lau tis evident you ſhould not plead, 
By every law you are inviolable. 
Convention—their tribunal is unknown 
In any ſtatute, or the law of France; 
Your greateſt violation of the law 
Meets the fix*d puniſhment, dethronement only : 
This you have found, with loſs of liberty. 
Accuſers, by no law, can act as judges. 
My Liege, the point of prudence lies with you 
If you refuſe to plead, thoſe men of blood 
May urge it as a proof of fouleſt guilt. 
We'll prove, at leaſt, your ſpotleſs innocence, 
And try to move the virtue of your ſubjects. 


KING. 
My fate, I am aware, is now decreed 
By Jacobins, who dictate to the State: 
But, ſec their accuſations—and obſerve 
How far theſe tally with this ſtate of facts, 
Prepar'd in writing for your learn'd advice. 
[Giving them a Memorial. 
1 took an oath to hold the Conſtitution ; 
1 have ſince held it as the law of France, 
And kept it with a true and ſteady faith. 
Desetzs. After reading part of the Memorial. 


J find the allies, now combin'd in arms, 
| | Were 
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Were even forbid by you to claim thoſe rights 
You held as lawful Sovereign of France, 
Or violate the late new code of laws. 

Kine. 

My ſoul abhors all falſchood. Now I ſpeak 
In proſpect of a great eternal world. 
The Conſtitution partly to my wiſh, 
I judg'd more ſcttled times might much i improve; 
But would myſelf, at all times, have oppos'd 
Its overthrow, by friends, or force of arms. 
Here innocence prevails: the cauſe you plead 
Is to uni the truth, then * ſucceed. 


DES EZ E. 
I go to execute your Royal will. [Exit DEs ZE. 


KinG fo MALESHERBES. | 
Dear friend, in ſilence long, and plaintivegrief!— 
Bear up. Behold my happineſs at hand. 
Death from my torments ſoon will ſet me free. 
Not only was I kept from all my friends, 
But means of correſpondence, too, denied me. 

The pen and ink, now granted for my trial, 

As nature dictates, I have firſt employ'd, 
To write my Queen th' effuſions of my heart; 
And to thy friendſhip I commit the charge. 


[ Giving a Letter. 
Your calm addreſs in this will be requir'd, 


L 15 | For 


— . 
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For there the Queen will find a diſmal tale, 
Wounding her feelings, conjugal, maternal— 
Preparing her for my approaching fate. 


MALESHERBES. 

Take comfort, Royal Sire! ſure you have cauſe : 
Your many virtues, num'rous boons to Franee— 
This cauſeleſs trial, after dire diſtreſs, 
Muſt move the people.—Sentiments, I truſt, 
Of gratitude and juſtice, yet remain. 

May Heav'n ſupport you! I will ſee the Queen, 
And ſummon all my fortitude in aid, 
To meet your gracious purpoſe with addreſs. 


[ Exeunt, 


SECNE V. Temple, awretched Apartment. 


Ov zen, | Daurenin, PrINCEss ROYAL, and 
MADAME ELIZABETH. 


Enter MALESHERBES, 


MALESHERBES. 
Ladies, I'm honour'd-with.the King's command 
To wait on you, his friends, fo near his heart. 


QUEEN. 


Welcome, Maleſherbes ; how bears he his diſtreſs? 


M A1 ESHERBES, 
Madame, the Kinghashealth.—Somelate reſolves | 
Of 
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Of the Convention, hath arous'd his mind, 
And ſet the heroe even above the King. 
At audience of his Counſel, calm his ſoul, 
He reaſon'd quite at eaſe as when in pow'r; 
But buſineſs o'er, at mention of his Queen, 
He heav'd deep ſighs, and caſt a look to Heav'n, 
Regretting more your ſuff” rings than the fate 
Of Royalty o' erturn'd.— Ladies, the joys 
Beyond the reach of vice th' immortal joys! 
Obſcure the fleeting ſplendour of the world. 
Lo! my good King tow'rs far in his diſtreſs 
Above the ſceptre's pomp.— Virtue is his, 
No higher point can expectation gain, 
Than its reward reſplendent. 

OUEEN. 

This language; Sir, 

Becomes his friend, and ſoothes our preſent woe, 
Now from my eyes, and from my bleeding heart, 
He is remov'd—when moſt we want his aid. 
Had the Convention inſolence, unheard, 
To bring him to their bar of infamy ? 


MALESHERBES. | 

They dar'd ſuch infolence. He there appear'd 
With that advantage virtue gives to Kings. 
His talents did eclipſe his noble birth. 
The ableſt counſel, bred to forms of law, 
Might long have paus'd on queries put in court. 
His anſwers left his judges in diſmay— 

| 2 In 
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In fondeſt admiration, all his friends, 

He ſpoke and look'd a dignity to Kings. 

Oh, Frenchmen ! did you know his real worth, 
His injuries would claim your poignant grief, 
And this ingratitude would move your ſouls 
To mourn the fate of your unhappy King, 
The father and the lover of his country 
Madame, I have a meſſage from the King: 

1 beg the Dauphin do a while retire, 


QUEEN. 
Alas! Sir, where? 1 have no other place. 

Our guards might murder him my innocent! 
My ſon !—you muſt not weep; be quite compos'd, 
If what this gentleman ſhall now impart 
Should cauſe my tears, or ſeem t' afflict your aunt— | 
Alas! my King! my broken heart |!—my King !— 
A dread—a chilling horror—melts my ſoul. 

T5 Links down, 


 Davenin. 
Why has the King not come to ſee his ſon ? 
He us'd to fondle me- I love the King. 


MALESHERBES ſtarting, and looking al the Prince. 
Language of nature! ſounds of innocence | 
The virtues of my King—his family here— 

A change !—this diſmal change for regal ſtate, 
And fell brutality, the guards around, 

O' ercomes my ſoul, darkens the vital powers. 
[ Fainls. 
Nature 
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Nature ſupport me, now returning life | 
Employ thy pow'rs to comfort thoſe that mourn— 

_ | Recovers, 
Great God, how much thy aid is wanted here. 
| Infuſe a hope to glad the drooping ſoul. 

My Queen, compoſe your mind. Here is a letter 
| [Giving it —ſbe reads. 
Wrote by the King: take courage, cheriſh hope 
A God o'er-rules, and juſtice will prevail 
To give deliverance.— Alas! ſhe faints !— 

Eliza weeps—the Princeſs—ah ! ſhe dies! 
What complicated woe !—what dire diſtreſs ! 
Deſcend, angelic miniſters !—proclaim _ 
Some conſolation. To thy Heav'nly aid 


I leave thoſe virtues, for J can no more. 
[ Sinks down. 


SCENE VI. Teweie. 
Kink and DESEZz E. 


KING. | 
My Counſel, in conducting my defence, 

So ably pleaded—ſure my innocence 
Muſt flaſh conviction! All my papers ſeiz'd— 
Their worſt of efforts cannot taint my fame, 
All muſt perceive I 1 by aſſaſſins. Nl. 
Their farce of trial ſeem'd to ſnun the light, 
And fink diſmay*'d when atheiſm uſurp'd 


The robes of juſtice, Yet, to mitigate | 
"S509 The 
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The horror of the day, ſome feeling hearts, 
Mov'd with compaſſion, felt for my diſtreſs. — 
What ſpirit now prevails to cloſe the ſcene ? | 


DsSEzE. 


A ſpirit diabolical invades 
The galleries.—Judges have come to blows ! 
The Mountain with their daggers mix in Court. 
Curfe on the authors of our country's ruin ! 
Firft, to delude the people to their views, 
Reform in law and juſtice is held forth ; 
But had a ſcepter'd monarch, in his pow'r, 
Order'd a trial of the vileſt culprit, 
And kept his guards in Court, to threat the lives 
Of judges, ſhould they judge by rules of right, 
What clamour had been rais'd !—Now, Jacobins, 
Commit this act of tyranny !—and ſay, 
The Rights of Man is their eſtabliſh'd law; 
Nay, dare to threat the world with ſuch fell rights. 


KING. 
When I'm condemn'd, let this be read in Court. 
Appeal to all the people—laſt reſource ! 
[ Groing a Paper. Exit Dzszzz. 


Enter Ma1lzSHERBES in grief. Solemn pauſe. 

MALESHERBES. | | : 

Thy virtues, Prince, can look at Heav'n itſelt. , 
Great fortitude of ſoul, 1 know is thine !— 
Summon that fortitude—the conſolation 


Of 
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Of rectitude will pour its healing balm. 
The Jacobins, unequall'd in their guilt, 


Depend on daggers, for without ſuch aid 
Thy innocence and virtue had prevail'd.— 


My worthy prince !—to. fall by ſuch, vile means! = 


| Kine, folding bis Hands. 
Farewel this world but I forgive theſe men. 
Oh! could I fend them far from injur'd France, 
And by my blood prevent her future woes.— 
You know I did foreſee this dire event. 
To meet it, I prepar'd my Queen. and ſiſter, 
By what my parting ſoul could beſt deviſe. 
Now, for a laſt farewel, prepare my friends 
Th' Aſſembly may; refuſe this conſolation. 
Ma LESHERBES, falling at his Feet. 
Permit me, worthy Sov'reign, not to leave you. 
Oh! I could die with pleaſure to avert _ 
This fell diſgrace to juſtice and to France, 


K1NG. 

Th' immortal part of man, ſtable in virtue, 
Soars quite above the injuries of vice.— 
My worthy friend, thy ſympathethic heart 
Demands my gratitude.—I thank my God, 
Who lent thy virtues to this day's diſtreſs— 
All Heav'n's decrees replete with mercy ſtand. 
Shall I, who long enjoy'd the world's bright ſmiles, 
Repine at this, my eruelly. 14 fate.— 

I truſt I ſhall not ſhrink, Conſole the Queen 
| | In 
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In depth of bitter woe ſhe needs thy aid. 

Riſe, and behold me perfectly reſign'd. 

I feel ſome joys beyond the regal ſtate, 

When Heav'n inſpires conſolatory hope. 

'Tis not in ſolitude to be alone 

But ah! the pangs of parting with my friends. 
My Queen and children !—anguiſh exquiſite ! 
Did not theſe ties of nature move my ſoul, 
Relief from torments, by a certain death, . 
Would be acceptable to cure my wrongs. 


| MALESHERBES 7etiring. 
Such are your virtues, why ſhould man repine— 
The joys of immortality are thine ! 
Theſe joys alone ſupport your noble mind 
To meet your fate, and be to Heav'n reſign'd. 


| END OF THE FOURTH ACT, 
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SCENE 1. Towzs. 


Kinc, PRESIDENT of the Executive Council, 
| and other Officers, 


PRESIDENT. : 
I Come to read the minutes of the Court. 


| | * KiNG. 
Proceed. 


| PrESIDENT. 
You are found guilty of conſpiracy 
Againſt the State; Convention do decree 


You loſe your head. The'time you have to live 
Is four and twenty hours! 


Kins. 
This day I heard it: 
On which I have prepar'd a few requeſts : 
That you may know their import, I ſhall read them. 
EK. reads. 

To the Convention of the States of France, 
The laſt requeſts of their degraded King:. 
Give me three days, at leaſt, ſhort ſpace of time, 
To leave friends here, and look to th' other world. 
Grant me th' aſſiſtance of a pious friend, 
Provided his laſt offices to me 
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May not bring any injury on himſelf. 

The Council General, for ſome time paſt, 

Have had o'er me perpetual inſpection; 

From this, henceforth, I beg to be reliev'd. 
The conſolation of the wretched give, 

To ſee my friends, without intruding guards. 
Soothe, too, my death, and glad my parting ſoul, 
With a decree for their deliverance. 

This I demand.—I have to mention too, 
Many, who purchas'd places in the State, 
Under the Government late held in view, 

Have loſt their all by change now taking place; 
And may, *tis to be fear'd, want means to live. 
Among my penſioners, Convention know, 

Are ſome infirm, others in indigence; 

My wiſh for them is all I've left to give :— 
From my domains, let them have ſome relief.” 


eib. 


. I ſhall deliver your 9 


KING. 
Sir, that is kind. [ Exennt all, but Kix o. 


Enter Kix cd's Valet weeping. 
Your Royal Maſter, Cleri, 
Now calls you to your laſt of faithful ſervice. 
Go to my weeping family, and ſay, 
I wait a meeting.—Tell, I'm quite compos'd, — 
Compos'd to write my will, my laſt of deeds. [ Ade. 


KING 
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KINO kneels, and prays. 
Great God, Omnipotent! thy perfect ken 
Surveys creation all the riſing thoughts 
Of man My fate I bear in reſignation; 
It is thy will. —Conſolatory hope 
Unfolded, in my laſt night's dream, profuſe 
Of glory ſo reſplendent, and of bliſs 
Amidſt thy Saints, gives me to bear my woe 
In proſpect of thy preſence - proſpect far 
Above what language can unfold to man. 
Grant equal conſolation to the Queen, 
And my dear family: they now appear. 
Support me in this trial far the worſt ;— 
To part where nature binds with her own ties. 


[ Exit. 


SCENE II. Towss. 
Kinc and Royal Family. 


Kins, after long Silence. 


Madame, your well known voice, your preſence . 
or . 


here, 
After ſuch long, and cruel ſeparation, 
Impoſes filence—filence to that part, 
That laſt and manly part my fate demands. 
In filent muſing, let me now behold 
My deareſt friends, friends I ſhall ſee no more 


[ 4 long Pauſe. 


M 2 But 
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Leſt Jacobins, not yet ſuftic'd with blood, 
Should mingle in their ſacrifice, that here. 
Soon we muſt part! But for a moment only. 
Weigh time !—Behold the vaſt eternity |— 
You ſee our parting loſt in the compare. 
Great God commands that we preſerve exiftence, 
And I have acted in conformity. 

Defence, which virtue needs not, has been urg'd : 
My condemnation did precede defence.— 

Lo, here my laſt of hopes, my laſt requeſts! 
They are ſo humble, vice cannot refuſe them. 


[Lo xx, reading, lets fall the Paper. KI xo 
leads her to a Chair. 


Aſide. 


But grief diſturbs th*endearing heart felt 4 


QUEEN recovers. 


Ah! whither wander my recover'd ſenſes ? 
My King! my huſband !—do I lean on you? 
Your laſt requeſts—alas! to whom, my Prince? 
That manly dignity, that ſenſe of honour, 
With thy pure ſoul, and royal blood combin'd, 
| Gives you to hope ſame feeling yet remains 
With your fell murderers. Deluſi ve truſt !— 
O perfect goodneſs! virtue moſt abus'd! 
Death, for yourſelf, accepted quite compos'd !— 
Protection to your friends, is all you aſk 
In your laſt moments Send, too, my requeſt 
To ſhare your fate, from Jacobins ſet free. 


My 
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My King condemn'd oh horror, and diſmay !— 

I hop'd th' abominations of thoſe men, 

Contraſted with thy mild and gracious ſway, 

Had op'd the eyes of France; but this dire crime 

Murders my hopes—my children, and my King! 
[inks down. 


KING. 

May Heav'n ſend comfort to my weeping Queen! 
Yet we ſhall meet again how ſhort is life ! 
Be comforted—eternal goodneſs reigns !— 
Bear up, the children ſink, try to ſupport them. 
Let the heroic blood of your deſcent, | 
But moſt your truſt in Heav'n, that certain truſt 
To thoſe who can rely, help in this need. 
To me, alas! what do the times produce? 
Inſult! abuſe! a priſon even debarr'd 
The comfort of my family, to bind | 
The broken heart, and breathe the tender ſigh. 
I have ſweet hope, conſolatory hope: 
No unrepented guilt moves my remorſe: 
Then let me venture on the dread ſublime 
Of future ſtate beyond the reach of vice. 
O Queen ! much have you felt in this realm, 
The frowns of fortune, great and dire inſult! 
But if all tend t' improve your future bliſs, 
Reward eternal ſoon will conie in change. 


M. „ 
The name of Jacobin oft fills our minds 
With 
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With horror, making death familiar, 
Elſe this ſad meeting we could not endure, — 
Oh, dreadful thought Could we but mitigate 
The rigour of your fate—alas! your children.— 
My head turns round—what ſteadinefs of mind 
To bear it thus, and on the verge of ——oh! _ 
| [ Sinks. down. 
* Kine. | 
My long attention to the Queen's diſtreſs 
You will excuſe, inimitable goodneſs ! 
Pride of thy ſex ! thou beſt and deareſt ſiſter! 
If fate like mine ſhould ever reach the Queen, 
Eliza, then, be mother to our orphans. 
No milder feeling heart of ſympathy 
Did ever warm the breaſt of female virtue: 
Behold your children, then—my heart glows com- 
| Rs | 
Thy virtues, kindeſt fiſter, I bequeath them. 
Beft legacy is virtue to the mind. 
Thy whole attention, ſure, thy kindeſt love, 
I know will fondly meet my dying wiſh. 
You weep conſent. —May Heav'n reward your care! 
.QuEEn, Zakes up the Will, while the KING looks 
at his Children. 
O Heavens! the laſt will of my deareſt Lord !— 
Oh Louis! oh, my hero! oh, my King! 
Snatch'd in thy bloom from my deſiring eyes: 
Thou in the filent tomb muſt now repoſe, 
Whilſt we, in ſolitude, are left to mourn, 


And 
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And grieve our fate. —Thy fate beyond all grief,— 
Our children, once the comfort of our days, 
Remain in priſon—piteous ſtate of woe ! 
Their tender age, their perfect innocence, 
Their high deſcent, even all your boons to France, 
Reward them with confinement, and your death! 
The wicked triumph: where then their relief .— 
Behold a bloody head !—Lamballe ! my friend.— 
Tender Lamballe—and ſerpents how they grin!— 
[QuEEN eus Signs of * down. 


KING. 
My God, in mercy look, and ſend thy aid! 
Dire Jacobins, at laſt you have your wiſh. 
[Kine is interrupted by a Guard, who ſays — 
PII report to Robeſpierre. : 


QuEEN. 
O horror! horror! horror!—Robeſpierre!— 
Behold the ſtreets of Paris ſwim in blood! 
See, ſee, the carnage of the gallant Swiſs !— 
Look, look—the diſmal ſhrieks of death are here 
My Lord! my King! they come to murder thee? 


[ Faints. 
Kine, in Indignation. 
By Heav'ns, this name revives me from the 
_ © gaVe,— | 


Lo there! ye monſters ! feats of this your chief,— 
This name, a peſtilence, has kill'd my Queen! 


No executioner is wanted here. 
| The 
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The name itſelf arreſts the blood of virtue.— 
Retire, reſpect your King bring here my arms 
To ſcourge the authors of my country's ruin!— 
| Stamps. 
A pauſe. 

Great God! excuſe my frenzy.—This dire name 
Makes me forget I'm on the brink of death. 
That meekneſs, reſignation now become me— — 
Retire, thou guard !—it is enough I die. 
Intrude not thus on my laſt fleeting moments : 
My family around lie dead—retire. 


SCENE III. MaLzsHeRBEs' Houſe. 


5 MALESHERBES. Solus. 
Ve pow'rs above, what eminence of worth 
And reſignation to fo dire a fate, 
Marks my great King ?—his virtues move my ſoul 
To ſuch diſtreſs, I loath the vital air. 
W hom do I ſee? —My long loſt gallant friend! 


Enter Swiss OFF1CER. 
Lo here, Maleſherbes, your yet ſurviving Swiſs, 
The partner of your grief, who late arriv'd 
From Brunſwick's camp, to witneſs what paſs'd 
here. 
The train was laid for a complete defeat, 
And certain ruin did await the French; 
1 IM Who 
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Who felt themſelves encumber'd and diſmay'd 
From able movements and poſition held 

By our brave vet'rans:—but our beſt of Kings 
Did ſend his earneſt wiſhes for retreat: 
Alledging he was ſettled in his pow'r, 

And that the Conſtitution met his wiſh. 
This thrill'd my ſoul.—I dreaded the reſult: 
For I was fearful his deluded ears, 

And unſuſpicious virtues were miſled; 

So, in diſguiſe, I hither bent my Way, 
And now I come to witneſs ſuch vile deed 
As ne'er diſgrac'd the annals of the world! 


of 


Mitre 
Thou gallant ſoldier, ſoul and front of war, 
Can Heay' n or earth afford him no relief? ? 


Swiss Orrices. 
I have been here ſome time, and now am join'd 
To many gallant ſouls train'd up to war, 
Who do reſolve the reſcue of the King, 
Or fall as did my moſt heroic Swils. 
Gaſton will ſoon be here to make report, 


And brave La Mark prepares the grand attack. 


The ſouls of my brave Swiſs will hover round, 
And pointing to their wounds, cry out Revenge! 
The virtues of the King they mean to murder. 


Proclaim a charge for battle—who ſhall ſtand 


Againſt our heroes in a cauſe like this ! 
N Entcr 
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3 Enter GasToN. 

Oh! horror and diſmay ! vain are our hopes. 

To ſixty thouſand men in arms, oppos'd, 

What are our ſele& few to ſuch a hoſt ? 

The marſhall'd armies line the num'rous ſtreets, 
And muſt enſure ſubmiſſion to his doom, 


| Swiss Oryiczs. 

The fatal blow is ſtruck—our monarch bleeds— 
But deeds, I hope—great deads, will mark th' event. 
Our armies now can be no more deceiv'd. 

I truſt they will return with tenfold rage, 

To cruſh theſe Jacobins, and free the world 
From fiends the worſt that ever ſaw the light. 
Alas! my King, thy fate unmans my ſoul. 
Now life has loſt its value thou art gone. 

But I ſhall follow with a great revenge— 
And Heav'n, I truſt, has vengeance now in ſtore, 
Red with uncommon wrath to blaſt the men, 
Who baniſh all the virtues of their country, 
And aim to mount to pow'r at the expence 
Of regicide, and the beſt blood of France. 
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SCENE IV. 


EKIN c and his CONFESSOR. 
| Alas! 'tis paſt—the bitterneſs of death.— 
My family have had my laſt adieu. 
| Endearing 
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Endearing virtue ! thy ſweet effulgence 
Has, from their ſtreaming eyes, met my laſt fight. — 
Here I beheld them! the affecting image, 
Both ſoothes and kills their virtue, their hard fate. 
I mov'd to know that fate, which was denied me. 
I grieve to leave them *midfſt the ſcorn of foes— 
Men ſunk in ev'ry vice, and loſt to ſhame, 
May oft afflict them with the worſt of inſult, 
Forbid it, Heav'n! avert ſuch fatal ill! 
Let my blood, innocent, ſuffice thoſe men. 
My friends, and my dear family, farewel ! 
My God, who gave me life, claims my laſt thoughts. 
No pain can reach me, while his hand defends. 


Enter PxESsIDENT of tha ExtcuTive Council, 
SANTERRE, Sc. Sc. 


PRESIDENT. 
We come t' announce the fatal hour is near. 


KING. 
Small ſpace with my confeſſor.— I'll retire, 
Exeunt Kino and Cox r ESSO into another Room. 


EIN returns, 
I beg you'll give that paper to the Commons. 


SANTERRE. 
We only will conduct you to the ſcaffold; 


King to a SOLDIER 
Pray, will you give this paper as directed? 
| . Na SoLD1ER. 
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SOLDIER. 


I promiſe faithfully it ſhall be done. 


KING /o SANTERRE. 
Have you in charge, what the Convention did, 
On my requeſts, 1 in favour of my friends? 


SAN TERRE. 


Th' Aſſembly paſs'd to Order of the Day. 


KING. 

What then remains to God I recommend them. 

Let this my faithful Valet be permitted 
| To ſerve the Queen. My ſervants, at Verſailles, 
Claim my regard, —Alas ! I cannot ſerve them. 
Santerre, you act a part unworthy arms— 
You and Convention act a bloody part— 
The loathing of the world, as far remoy'd 
From the worſt evil 1 in my government, 
As virtue fair, with never-ceaſing joy, 
Is to the jarring diſcord of fell vice. 
When my tribunals judg'd on life and death, 
Did I decide, and threaten with a dagger, 
The judge who heard his conſcience, not my will? 
Keep off, pollution! I am yet a King! 
My throne and life, not loſt, by right, or law— 
Now peaceful conſcience! harmony divine! 
Lead me to ſeparation from this world — 
I hope with dignity to meet my end. 


SCENE 
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SCENE V. 


Kine, walking with perfet? Compoſure to Death. 
| Conres80R, kneeling before the Kine. 
My Sov'reign, now, the Soy'reign of my heart, 

Your piety and virtue claim regard— 
That true reſpect above the thought of rank. 
What are thoſe people round? This dire review 
Of bloody apparatus to a mind 

Serene in proſpect of the realms of bliſs ? 
Adieu! farewel ! great eminent in death! 
Son of Saint Louis, now aſcend to Heav'n. 


[SAINTERRE beard 10 ſay behind the Scenes. 

Now,drown his voice, yetrumpets—no harangue! 

[ Some time after the Soldiers march acroſs the 
Stage, with the. Body in a mean Coffin. 
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SCENE VI. Preceded by mournful Muſic. 
MALESHERBES and DESEZE in deep Mourning. 


DESEZE. 

Our King is murder'd! our heroic King! 
Bright'ning in Majeſty, in ſight of death, 
He ſtep'd upon the ſcaffold quite compos 'd, 
Beheld the apparatus with calm view, 
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His countenance pacific—even ſerene— 

Like thoſe confirm'd by Heav'n, in certain hope 
Of a tranſlation to immortal bliſs, 

He met his fate, with an undaunted ſoul. 

As he prepar'd for death, thus did he ſpeak :— 
Into thy hands, great God ! I give my ſpirit! 
Forgive my enemies, protect my friends, 
And ler my death be uſeful to my country 
Then, loud, indecent noiſe; drown'd his voice, 
By order of the infamous Santerre. 


MALESHERBES, | 

Then fled the ſoul of Louis, great, and good, 
Truly magnanimous, but temper'd ſweet + 
With gentle ſoftneſs, and the charms to pleaſe. 
Thy virtues, Prince, were great.—Wiſdom Was 

-  thine— . 

A rectitude of ſoul beyond compare 
A heart that beat reſponſive to diſtreſs 
A charity requiring wealth of Kings.— 
Oft have I mark'd a moſt intrepid valour : 
And had you rear'd your ſtandard, well, I know, 
Fame had recorded great heroic deeds. 
The diadem had been ſecurely thine. 
Amongſt the nations France had. been rever'd, 
And not, as now, a mockery to virtue. 
Humanity was thine! a feeling heart, 
Tun'd to domeſtic happineſs, and fram'd 


With faculty expanſive fit for rule— 
g But 
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But here I pauſe—and mourn miſguided France. 
Come, all ye virtues of my ruin'd country, | 
If virtues yet remain, aſſemble all, 
And with the heart-felt grief of piercing woe, 
Bedew with tears, the urn of your good King— 
Bewail his death, a cureleſs ill to France. 

The ancient feuds of Rome, or of the world, 
Are but a civil game, loſt in compare 

To evils caus'd in France, by his loſt pow'r, 
And this dire change by thoſe uſurping rule. — 
Lo! all our ruin'd provinces behold— 

Their houſes pillag'd, and their murder'd ſons— 
Their liberty and property abus'd— 

The ſeats of Juſtice by aſſaſſins fill'd, 

All weep in blood the murder of the King. 
Virtue is here a crime, and vice prevails 
Triumphant o'er us. Even God himſelf, 

Great nature's God, is not acknowledg'd here, 
And chaos reigns, for majeſty deſtroy'd.— 
What did the murderers with his remains ? 


DEZ Es E. | 
Alas ! what will not Hell, or Jacobins! 
Some dipp'd their handkerchiefs into his blood: 
The body carried to the Maggdalens, 
In place of Royal vault, was there interr'd, 
And ſportive muſic, place of ſtrains of woe, 
Clos'd the dire ſcene of murder'd innocence.— 

| PENS.  Matss- 
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This Empire of Equality, the ſcorn 
Of Heaven and of virtue, foon muſt fall. 
Rivers of blood, the blood of innocence; 
And complicated guilt, demand its ruin. 
If devils from hell &er form a government, 
Let them, from burning lake, bring phoſphorus, 
To mark Equality, as its dire title, 
That all may ſhun ſuch government, and live 
By virtue's rule, ſubordination's law.— 
Great Louis, born to the moſt ample pow'r, 
Delighted moſt in mild and lenient ſway: 
France, in his reign, ſhone in proſperity — 
A grateful people would have lov'd him here; 
Sculptur'd his fame on monuments, and given 
To future generations his high worth— 
His worth unrivall'd in the liſts of fame. 
Behold the kind conceſſions of his reign; 
Favour on favour granted to his ſubjects. 
The goodneſs of his heart at laſt inclin'd 
To quit his power deſpotic, and beſtow 
A plenitude of liberty on France; 
Such liberty, as thro” the teſt of time, 
Has ſtood th' unrivall'd wonder of the world. 
That government, by Wiſdom's ſelf approv'd, 
O'er which GzzaTGeorce preſides in regal ſway, 
Where vice is check'd, and virtue meets reward; 

Tb Where 
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Where every man enjoys his proper right. 

The glorious fabric of the laws upheld, 

Where that bright ſtandard, given by ages paſt, 

Of wiſdom, and experience, is ſecur'd, 

As the fix'd rule, not even to be impair'd. 

But cautiouſly improv'd, when time requires, 

And, circumſtance, which could not be foreſeen. 

Frenchmen, recal the ſplendour of your State ; 

Let diſcord ceaſe, t'will give you up to fate. 

Implore the mercy of the God of Heav'n, 

That this fell crime, this murder be forgiv'n— 

This rage of riot, this unheard of ſtrife, 

Which has depriv'd great France of Louis“ life. 
¶ Exeunt omnes. 
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N Truth's white robes, without the aid of art, 
I'm juſt to Jacobins, in every part. 

Their views of aggrandizement I have ſhewn : 
Such views excluſively are ſure their own. 
Tho? guilt and murder both are in their way, 
Crimes do not furnifh them with much delay, 
Two King's are murder'd by their potent arms; 
Equality and Ath'iſm have bright charms: 
Thoſe charms can law and juſtice lead aſtray, 
Or give a Regicide to force his way. 
In France, th' example of the firſt is giv'n : 
The laſt from life the Swediſh King has driv'n, 
Now France will riſe from former degradation, 
Their children, by a civic education. 
Religious fetters bind the human mind ; 
To fam'd Equality, not much inclin'd. 
Juſtice, in diſmal colours, might diſplay, 
Thoſe who do murder thouſands in a day: 
For law to juſt men only can be civil 
It grants no toleration to do evil. 
The Gallic liberty, as now : cddeuis'd, 
Shows laws and reaſon perfectly deſpis'd; 
That Liberty, which Jacobin's think right, 
Paine's Rights of Man diſplay in proper light. 
But men now ſhrink with horror and diſmay, 
Th' Allies in arms will cruſh ſuch impious ſway. 
Their conq'ring hoſts will ſhew th' aſtoniſh'd world. 


Thoſe lawleſs men from their ambition hurl'd. 


